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SERVERAL OCCASIONS. 
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As yet a Child, nor yet a Fool to Fame, . 
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ADVERTISEMENT, | 


HE following juvenile pieces were written as 
opportunity invited: Nature conſecrated their au- 

thor to the muſes, but Fortune to a ſtudy widely diffe- 

rent: the influence of the former, were it only to ſuſ- 

Main exiſtence, muſt be circumſcrib'd by the latter 
and, as our Engliſh Homer very juſtly obſerves, 


One Science only will one Genius fit ;; 
So waſt is art, ſo narrow human wit. 


It was thought neceſſary to mention this, that criticiſm 
ight peruſe this miſcellany with a ſmoother brow. 
he Cantatas, Songs, Cc. herein inſerted, have already _ 
ood the public trial ; and the author retains a grateful 
enſe of that applauſe, with which the town has re- 
ceived them, as well as his other fimilar productions, 
at the Theatres and public Gardens. 


This ſubſcription was open'd at the inſtance of his 
riends ; deſirous of ſerving him in a method in which 
ne was incapable to ſerve himſelf ; there being many 


Aunalities requiſite to an undertaker of a work of this 


kind, the principal one a conſummate ſtock of effron- 
Wcry, of which he ingenuouſly confeſſes himſelf not the 

poſſeſſor. He embraces this opportunity to return his 
incere acknowledgements to thoſe who have intereſted 
hemſelves in his favour ; particularly to James Steere, 


q; and Mr. Samuel Shuckburgh, 
* Pope's Eſſay on Criticiſm, 1 1 
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3 To the Right HonovrAaBLe the 
Earl of NoRk THUMBERLAND, _ 
65 . | 4 5 N - 
Baron WaxxworTH, of Warkworth Caſtle, 
Knight of the Moſt Noble Order of the | 
GARTER, &. 2 
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| My Lox, f 
g * IE greateſt writers have thought it eſſen- 
daa! to their works, to appear before the 
1 | 


ublic under the ſanction of ſome rever d pa- 


V OY „ 5 tronage; 


= rank e the minor C 
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DEDICATION. 


one, who with a juſt diflidence of his claim to 


; any. ſoperior merit, confines his ambition to 


Amid 1 nippj c b of malevo 


ſun of protection unfold their beauties, and 9 


expand, through every leaf to inhale the genial 


ray. May it be my good fortune not to be [ 


thought unworthy, of the honour. your Lonb- 


prefixing your name to theſe poems! A name 


ſo pre- eminently glorious in our Britiſh annals; f 


cenſure, the tender ſhoots of Parnaſſus a are apt 
2 to Chrinila: and wither, but beam d upon by the | 


= tronage; it certainly muſt be much more ſo to 


* 


SHIP has been. graciouſly pleas'd to grant, of | 


which every tongue in the preſent age repeats 


with extacy, at recollection of the beneficence 


and 


a” 


ts 


DEDICATION wm. 


and goodneſs of your Lonpsurr's mind; whoſe 
noble exertions are ſeconded , by 4 Lavr, poſ- 
f | {efs'd of all thoſe eminent, and amiable quali- 
: ties of the "RT" and heart, that can adorn her 


& own ſex, and command the reſpectful homage 


of ours. 


. 


Tis yours to chace ſorrow from the face 
of the diſtreſs'd;' Poverty lifts up the eye of 
gratitude, for that alylum, of which you are 
the t {pi pirit, founded for the relief of 
its miſery. From the generous patronage of 
ſuch, what may not the too long neglected 
Arts and Sciences expect? to which our climate 
is as favourable as that of Rome, or Athens. 


Britain has produc'd geniuſes*of every kind; 


ſhe ſhou'd too boaſt her encouragers; and. 
grateful 
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AGE 60, Line © 3 Scolaſtic read Scholaſtic. 5 63, 1. I _ for 
* Monach read Monarch, P. 91, I. 2, for in read is. 2, 1. * 15 
Cripple read Crippler. P. 151, I. 13, read all his Saints. "gh 
dele ay. P. 164, 1. 7, for nenown'd read renotun d. P. 170, l. 85 in 73 
dele the Apoſtrophe. P. 176, I. 5, for The read Thy. P. 176, I. 13, for 
Their read There. P. 178, in the laſt Line, for ever read over. P. 204, 


1. 6, for Their read They're. P. 114, l. 9, for Beauty read Plenty. P. 114, 
I. 10, after prompt read us. 


. , 
* 4 0 , 


1”; | GLORY, 


XV. 


. * 
His ROYAL HIGHNESS the DUKE. 
I. 


LORY ! thou idol of th' exalted foul, 


Thou emanation of th' eternal mind, 
Whoſe vivid beams the miſts of life controul, 


And rouſe the man ſuperior to mankind, 


To thee the muſe aſpires, on trembling wings, A 


Happy, if royal WILLIAM liſten while ſhe ſings 


B II. 


II. 


But, oh, inform me, for thou beſt can'ſt tell, 


— 


In whom ſo bright thy magic image lives ! 


Behold his worth o er dignity excell ! 


He gives to grandeur all that grandeur gives: 
Goddeſs, I view thee radiant in his fame, 
Confeſs the diſtant warmth, and ſooth th encourag'd 


0 flame. 


III. 
When each celeſtial virtue proudly ſtrove 
Whoſe pow'r ſupreme ſhould in the Prince be ſhewn, 
Yau, ſweet enchantreſs ! charm'd his huiigh bo love, 
And in his boſom fix'd your ſun-bright throne. 
There ** the graces ripen and refine, : 


And taught the Great and Good in faireſt light to ſhine: 


- 


1 


IC» 


V. 


Inſpir d by thee, he glow'd with martial flame, 
With emulation of immortal deeds; 

Such as at Agincourt gain'd deathleſs fame, 
Or ſuch of Creſly's plain as record reads ; 

And long'd to act the wond'rous conqueſts oer: 


Britannia ſoon admir'd, whom now her ſons adore. + 
75 


Ready he wak'd at war's ſonorous call, 


And brav'd at Dettingen the hoſtile field; 


And whilſt our Sovreigh triumph'd o'er the Gaul, 
Sunk pride 1n duſt, and made ambition yield, 

Full in his view, the oitspring-warriour bled ! 

The blood was Brunſwick - GLOR Y, from thy foun- 


[tain-head. 


B 2 VI. 


* * ' 
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VI. 


At Fontenoy thou wert the hero's guide; 1 
Thee he purſu'd in action and in thought ; 
Lewis, afraid, progreſſive valour ey'd : Bo 


Amas d to ſee how Engliſh courage fought : 


| Tho' vict ry ſmil'd not, tho' alliance fail'd, T] 
Vet in thy brighteſt roll the mighty day prevail'd, T' 
VII. 


Hark, Caledonia threats her ſiſter land! 
Again her clans unite in bold array; 
Rome's honour'd Vagrant heads the factious band, 


Who rage for plunder, and who kill for pay; 


Invaſion ſuccours, freedom takes th' alarm; 


Arm! loyalty exclaims; the nation echoes—Arm, 


VIII, 


4 


1 
VIII. 
The britiſh ſquadrons dare rebellion's power, 
Hopeful to meet thee on th' important day; 
But, ah, Our genius govern'd not the hour ! 


Oh, mem'ry ſnatch thy images away! 


The Valiant wing'd th' imputed flight of fear; 


Thou, Groxx, wert eclips d 3 no CUMBERLAND Was 
[near. 
IX. 
The clouds of dread the wond'ring ile o'ercaſt, 
On baſe ſubverſion, riſes pale diſmay ; 
Near, and more near, the mad banditti haſte, 
And terror and deſtruction mark their way; 
Now, with parental care our Monarch grieves, 


And to his warlike ſon his royal mandate gives. 


= 
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** 


* 
'T was you, oh, Goddeſs ! whiſper'd to the throne, 
To bid your fav'rite fight the gen' ral cauſe ; 
His parent- king's, | his country's, and his own, 
And bi eber a mighty hero was : 
Warm'd by your fires, this bleak the frozen ſkies, 


He quits the arms of eaſe, and on to vengeance flies. 


XI. 


Rebellion now precipitates retreat 

The Duke's advances, Treaſon's hope confound ; 
Their conſcious hearts anticipate defeat, 
And CUMBERLAND bears millions in the bw: 
The trait'rous bands to native wilds proceed ; 


But juſtice can purſue where ever guilt can lead. 


XII. 


E 

= 
To time's laſt hour thou, GLoRY, ſhalt diſplay 
The honours WILLIAM at Culloden won 
Where vain preſumption fell th unpity'd prey, 
And laughter cruſh'd what perfidy begun : 
His abje life the fruſtrate a. bore, 


But viſionary realms, and golden dreams were Oer. 


XIIL 
When Noah ſought th' avenging flood to prove; 
Forth from the ark he bade the raven roam ; 
This embaſly was hapleſs ; but the dove, 
Like WILLIAM, brought the olive-emblem home ; 
Hear the ſav'd nation, emulous commend, 4 


Prince, patriot, gen ral, conq ror, guardian, friend! 
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Imperial Goddeſs! 'tis to thee we ine 
Whate'er nis ſoul ſuggeſts, Fn arm atchieves 
Deſpair ſhall wound us from no foreign blow, 


1 


While ſhines thy ſun, and godlike WILLIAM lives, 


Not unreveng'd proud Gallia ſha'l provoke, 


If Heav'n and thou but prom pt the great vindictive ſtroke. 


XV. 
Diffuſe that warmth thy much-lov'd hero feels; 
. Render our councils what they wal of yore; 
Expell the heart that ſenſe of wrong conceals, 


And in the land thy ſacred ſhrine reſtore. 


Oh, fave our country! ev'ry Briton cries, 


Thou GLAD'NER of the carth, thou BRIGHT'NER of 


[the ſkies. 


PARIS, 


. 
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The FORCE of BEAUTY, 
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- 
1 
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CANTO I. 
* H E force of Beauty, and the ſignal hour, 


When Love's great goddeſs evidenc d her power; 
How Grandeur, Valour, Wiſdom, Beauty, ſtrove, 


In brighteſt charms, th aſcendency to proves 


The ſpleen-ſprung motive, emulative ſcene, 


The judge, the yanquiſh d, and the victor- queen, 
Ye Fax of britiſh birth *. 


My ſong proclaims ! 
Sweet pride of Albion ! fam'd throughout the earth! 
0 Whom 


W 


[10 ] 


- Whom nature ſtamps with ev'ry grace refin d, 


# in 


To fix the fancy, to exalt the mind, 
Improve content, repel the ſhafts of woe, 
hs Inſure us heav'n; ind lengthen life below ; 
Who bid the patriot glow, the warriour arm, 
The e and the poet charm ; 

F . my muſe b her artleſs lyre; 
Glows as you fan; exults as you inſpire: 

Blind to the gleam that lights the claſſic lore, 
Undeſtin'd at the midnight lamp to pore ; 
Whence ſons of ſcience catch th' impulſive ray, 
Like Cynthia from the monarch of the day; 

A volubtetr_at youthful fency's*eall 

I court your ſmiles ; the ſource, the end of all. 
Hear, ſoft enichiiheretics ! your herald fin " 


Whom Greatneſs ſhelters with expanded wing: 


oy 


1 $ v ' Ye 


Ye 


lein 
Ye milder judges! bleſs your vot'ry's cauſe, 


Smooth Cenſ ure's brow, and bribe the world's applauſe. 


In thoſe far-diſtant times, as records ſay, 
When All acknowledg'd delegated ſway ; 
Then Jove, th a arbiter of all, 

Who but in mandate rul'd this penſile ball, 

To gentler Joys his mighty heart inclin'd ; 
Beauty uſurp'd dominion o'er his mind, 
And taught the god each varied form to wear, 
That charm'd the fancy of the fav'rite Fair : 
At length ſincerity his ſoul impreſt, 

And virtue join'd the paſſion in his breaſt ; 


Thetis, whoſe will the ſurging waves obey, 


Chac'd from his heart yariety away. 


Thus ſoon as Sol reveals the morning light, 


t Vanquiſh'd are all the fainter fires of night. 


C 2 He, 


[#1] 


He, at whoſe nod peal thanders through the a. 


Vibrates the NY | and livid lightnings fly; 
Who bids confuſion through the orbs be hurl'd, 
Or files on high, to chear the nether world; 
Th Imperial ! now the god of love ſubjects ; 
He ſees, adores ; he x" and expects : 
That warmth which drinks from fancy's glow its ray, 
And ſhed its gleam ere nature's primal day; 
T hat taught crude atoms to condenſe in one ; 
Diffus'd through life, and center d in the ſun, 
The monarch feels !——No artful form he tries 3 
A gen'rous paſſion's ſtranger to diſguiſe ; "4 
Thetis he woos connubial bliſs to ſhare, 
Nor frown'd reluctance in the regal fair: 
Phe ſooths with hope th almighty ſoul of pow'r, 
Wings ev'ry thought, and raptures ey'ry hour, 


Shall 


all 


[131 


Shall fate, as in the mortal, dare arreſt 


The reſolutions of th immortal breaſt ? 


Prometheus, from his cliff, 


Twas ſo ordain'd : 
h Eternal hail'd, and thus enforc'd belief: 

Oh, thou! whoſe Juſt decree I undergo, 

ink d to this ot of never- ceaſing woe, 

Liſt' what from Themis' oracle I've learn'd! 
What thou, Omniſcient, haſt not yet diſcern'd 
Thee I revere, tho' tortur'd by thine ire; 


« The ſon ſhall prove more powerful than the fire 


Of Thetis born.” So breath'd the ſacred ſound : 


While this he ſpake, Jove heard with brow profound ; 
The truths prophetic on his mind impreſt, 
And love and reaſon war'd within his breaſt : 
That prompts the pow'r a regal right er aſſume, 
The goddeſs wed, and joy her virgin bloom; 
This 


141 
i This bids him "PR the ſource of future harms; 
1 Nor truſt the dear illuſion of her charms : 
At lengch tis fix d; from reaſon paſſion flies; 
Kindneſs ſurvives, but ſoft ſenſation dies. 
Prochitheus, bs: thy doom repeal'd ! he cries, 


Thy ſhackles break ; to priſtine freedom riſe ; 


Thy tyrant bleeds Swift, at the royal word, 
Alcides ſhot th' unſatiated Bird; 
The god reſigns, as jealous of his reign, 


And Peleus wins the empreſs of the main. 


Ye youths ! to whom love's tender dart is known, 
_ , Whoſe foul indulges meltings not its own, 
Touch'd with the trickling ſmart, the pang ſincere, 
Tho ſweet, yet painful; and tho' ſoft, ſevere ; 
What tho thi inſpirer, conſcious of her ſway, 


Join wiſh to wiſh, uniting ray with ray, 


Ll 


- 


Ye 


N 
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A 
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Yet if ſome adverſe planet threat your loves, 
if prudence ſpeak what paſſion diſapproves, 

Oh, hear like Jove! revere the ſacred voice, 

And give to fortune, whom you'd take by choice; 
Nor you, ye Fair! the diſappointment grieve, 

Whoſe heart, reluctant, whom it loves muſt leave; 


dence from the blooming check, 

Nor let the look the ſecret mind beſpeak ; 

Recall your charms, relume the brilliant eye, 
And kind love's keener lightning wings to fly; 

Like Thetis, thus enkindling new deſire, 

Another youth ſhall fan another fire. 


Now Fame extends her ſilver trump on high 3 


Peleus and Thetis, eccho through the ſey; 


Theſſalia's plain. s proclaim'd the nuptial ſcene, 


— — — — - — 


And Hermes haſtes to bid the pow'rs convene, 


12 


The gates of heav n unfold ; the ſkies divide; 


Jove firſt deſcended, Juno by his fide; , 
Mars ſmooth d his front, remitting hoſtile care, 
And deign'd like honour to th illuſtrious pair; A 
Pallas, bright martial maid! became a gueſt, 3 f ; 
Her poliſh'd cuiraſs glitt ring on her breaſt ; Jo 
Venus appear'd, drawn by her cooing doves, Ne 


With Cupid, and a band of little Loves; 
Then Momus came, and Bacchus, ivy-crown'd ; 
That much for laughter; this for wine renown'd : 


Next Pan approach'd, with all his ſylvan throng, 


True ſons of mirth, of mufic, dance, and ſong. 
Ceres advanc'd, with bluſhing Flora join'd, 
Adorn'd with various ſweets, in wreaths entwin'd. 


No more the ſavage prey Diana chac'd, 


But, with her veſtal tribe, th' aſſembly grac d; 


And 


[ ay } 


And Neptune ur gd his chariot o'er the main, 


The Nymphs and-Trytons laughing in his train; 
While the glad waves, as conſcious of the day, 
Juſt met to kiſs, and mingling roll'd away L 

Farth, Ocean, ſmil'd ; Sol ſhone with rapture bright; 
Joy chear'd the heart, and pleaſure charm'd the fight.” 
No river God, no Nereid of the floods, + 10 
No rural Faun, nor Dryad of the woods | 
No pow'r within thi unlimited domain | 

Of Jupiter, but trod the feſtal plain, Legi bun 

Save Diſcord :—She, with ſout of fiend- like birt, 


Exil'd from heav'n, nor leſs abhor'd on earth, 
naſk'd was abſent :—juſtly Prudence gueſ.'d whey 

Her preſence noxious at a bridal feaſt : | 
Hence ſprung contention. Where old Chaos keeps 
ts reign primeval, midſt rocks, wilds, and ſtceps ; 


— 


D 5 
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77 uſt emblem of her ever-jarring mind, 


Where vapours dank, and horrid glooms combin'd ; 
Through which ſhe ſteams her peſtilential breath, 


That putrifies the air, and wings with death ; 
That bids ſweet Peace her olive branch let fall, 
And favage war depopulate the ball; F 
Curſt faction float its native land with gore, 


There brooding Diſcord mourn'd her deſtin d lot! 
Excluded, lighted, hated, and forgot ; 


And golden commerce fly th' affrighted ſhore : | 


Her glaring eyes her inward rage expreſt, 
And mad ning roſe her genius in her breaſt; 
In with ſhe blaſts the joys ch Immortals ſhare, 
As faded maidens curſe the wedded fair; 


Scheme ruſh'd on ſcheme to damp their genial mirth, 


When, lo, her ultimate device had birth. 


To 


wo 
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To rouſe the Fair at ſelf. affection's call 


And fan through them, diſſention's flame in all. 
Hymen juſt bound th' indiſſoluble tie; 
Juſt had th acclaim of joy tranſpierc'd the ſæy, 
When Diſcord, imperceptible to view, 


Her ſignal apple mid' the circle threw: 


Radiant as thoſe which Atalanta brib'd, 


The miſſive gold, the prize was thus inſcrib'd : 


 Tars LET THE FAIREST TAKE.—As when the Swains 
| + > 


At ſummer's dawn afſembled on the plains ; 

Some blooming maid, their rural queen to-move, 
Whoſe ſoul is innocence, whoſe look is love, 
Round the n pole, in mirthful mood advance, 
Urge active feats, or join in eagle 

If chance th inſpiring nymph a ſmile impart, 

And thus exult : One ſhepherd wins my heart, 


D 2 | Each 


— — — 
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Each youth already deems the fair poſleſt, 
And conſcious merit plumes in ev'ry breaſt. - 
So ev'ry goddeſs thought the Prize her right, 
And ſaw her beauty i in ambition s light; 
Debate ran high, feftiviry expir d, 

And bluſhing pleaſure with a frown retir'd. 
But as th' oppoſing winter yields to ſpring, 
That bids the meads re-ſmile, the groves re-ſing, 
So, with juſt def*rence to ſuperior claim, | 
At length the goddeſſes relinquiſh fame, 

To Juno, Pallas, or the Queen of Love, 
Who, fix'd as fate, in emulation ſtrove. 


When thus the awful empreſs of the ſky ; 


Can Jove this conflict view with patient eye? 


Are charms like mine in ſilent doubt conceal 'd? 1 h 


Proclaim the conqueſt ; bid th' inferior yield! 1 


Jove 


SEES 
ſove penſive heard the ſov'reign-like requeſt; 
Reluctant, thus his ſentiments addreſt ; 

Illuſtrious Rivals, deities ſupreme J 

partial might our determination ſeem. 

Two principles conſtruct the female ſoul, 

an axis each to th agitating whole; 

Round theſe, eccentrie, hopes, fears, wiſhes, move; 
One pride innate, and one contracted love: 

hen e er ſome ſoft deſire the boſom breeds, 

And, iſſuing forth, the fancy'd form ſucceeds, 

hen This revolving each idea chears, 

ind rapt in extacy the fair appears. 

But if repulſe the fond excurſion meet, : | w 
And, ſadly baulk'd, the hope-wing'd wiſh retreat, 
hen That with inſtant revolution turns; 
The paſſions rage, and all the female burns. 
All 
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All model d thus, whom gods or men revere, 


A woman's woman, whatſoe er her ſphere. 


Hence, tho' tranſcendent charms due honour gain, 


Yet diſappointment wou'd the judge arraign. 
Where Ida lifts her ſummit to the ſkies, 


As o'er the leſſer mountains proud to riſe, 


Graceful his form, nor un-adorn'd his mind ; 


Youth blooms his face, yet ſenſe expands his fame, 


Love warms his boſom, Paris is his name. 


If ſome coy fair her fix'd adorer wron g. 


Whoſe pipe is mute, whoſe voice neglects its ſon 2; 
If ſome falſe heart a meltin g nymph betray, 


Who, fondly ruin'd, ſighs her ſoul away; 
If rival youths affect ſome gentle maid, 


Each friend to each, and love with love repaid ; 


ty 
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If wand ring flocks aiſtreſ the peaceful ſwain, 
Or variance kindle through the ſylvan Train; Nom bak 


All haſte to him ; whoſe {kill ſurmounts his years; 


VA 


His voice determines, as his council chear : 4 


To him, fair glory's candidates! away; 


Him I depute the umpire of the day} 3 it 20 
Bright Maia's offspring thou the fr uit receiye; 70 
This, with our great beheſt, to Paris gire ,; -. 7 
Charge him, inſpect, with neutral ray, intent 
Each fair celeſtial, panting for th event: 


And to that goddeſs, whoſe excelling "AY 1 *7: ll 


Compells at once to wonder and adoreqm . 


| Whoſe beauty, beaming with unrivall'd light, 10 
Attracts his foul, and captivates his ſight. 


Refign the Prize. This let his candour prove, 


And act as fits the delegate of Jove. 
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1 
The queens, ſubmiſſive, for th: eflay prepare, 


ad mounttheir chariots with important ar; 
By Hermes uſher'd, now aloft they fly, 
Through æther ſteer, and wheel along the ſky ; 


Leſs ſwift fierce vultures cut the liquid => = 
ll Not ſwifter wings the lightnin g's _> ar ; 


| | Now fancy views em luminous afar; 

| | Leſs, and ſtill leſs, each empyrean car; 

0 ; Now clouds involve em Check raſh muſe the rein! 
| | | Thy fight's cluded, and th' excurſion vain : 

| Before th' idalian mount the Beauties grace 

| ; | Be Paris ſung, the youth of regal race; 

* 

A 


His high deſcent, his myſtic life relate, 
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A prince by fortune, but a ſwain by fate. 
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Compreſs d by Priam, Dimas“ filial joy, 
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Fair Hecuba, conceiv'd the lovely boy: 


* King of 7 race. 5 7 Yet 
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Yet while an embrio in the womb he lay, 


His little heart juſt warm'd with life's firſt ray ; 
When fancy rules the teeming parent's mind, 
And paſſive nature, to her pow'r reſign'd, 
Works on herſelf, as ſhe ſuggeſts adheres, 

And ſadly ſooths the phantoms of her fears; 
Then Hecuba, enwrap'd in ſleep profound, 
While night's meridian horcors gloom'd around, 
A dream ſurpriz d; and, obvious to her fight, 
Her offspring ſhow'd, A Torch of blazing Light. 
The viſion'd-birth deep on her ſpirits prey'd ; 
Her boſom throbb'd for more than human aid ; 
She, loſt to peace, with terror in her thought, 
Before the ſacred tripod counſel ſought ; 

And ſu'd the voice divine her dream t'unfold : 


Reſponſive, thus the future truths were told: 


E | 1 
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Thy promis'd ſon his aun ſhall deſtroy ; 

x Cauſe wars to ravage ; flames demoliſh Troy.” 
Th afflicted queen indulg'd the heaving ſigh ; 
Dread chill' her heart, and ſorrow dim'd her eye : 
All ſweetly 1 eee in tears, 

She breath'd the harſh decree in Priam's ears : 
Troy's genius fan'd the ſpark of patriot flame ; 

His country's love repell'd the ſofter claim ; 

Tho! tender paſſion taught his heart to melt, 

The monarch ſtifled what the parent felt : 

His queen he chear'd ; ani when the child was born, 
The mother's pity, but the father's ſcorn, 

T was doom'd to oath, by Archelaus's hand : 
His ſov'reign ſpoke ; he bow'd to the command. 
This charge recall'd fair Hecuba's diſmay ; 


Nature not there was torn ſo ſoon away ; 


Without 


. 
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Without the joy, ſhe knew a mother's ſmart, 
And with maternal fondneſs ach'd her heart ; 
The trickling tears reveal'd her ſoul forlorn, 

As pearly dew-drops indicate the morn ; 

Does this, ſhe cry'd, reward my pregnant pain ? 
Ah, why fo kind. Lucina, fince in walks! 

Sweet ſmiling infant, juſt alive to die! 

Oh, ſhed, ye gods, compaſſion from the {ky ! 
She ſu'd in private Archelaus's ear, 

The chief whoſe name inſpir'd the trump of fear; 
In war all-dreadfull, as in peace reſign'd, 

His aſpect martial, but humane his mind, 

In ſecret audienc'd, thus her ſuit began: 


Shall guiltleſs blood attaint a gallant man ? 


Forbid it heav'n! — Oh, born the lance to wield, 
Wiſe in the camp, and glorious in the field, 
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Deign in a woman's cauſe the palm to wear! 


When prov'd the brave ungen ' rous to the fair? 


Thou hadſt a mother From her firſt embrace, 


Juſt as her eyes had wanton'd o'er thy face, 


Hadſt thou been torn, to loſe thy life's ſmall pow'r, 


The fame thy natal and thy mortal hour, 

Judge what her pangs had been! then picture mine, 
And ward impending fate Life, a is thine ! 
Touch'd was the chief his kindneſs to "SIN 
Nor had his mail repell'd compaſſion's dart; 

For pity's ever with true courage join'd. 

Thè' intrepid warriour thus diſclos'd his mind: 
The deſtin'd purpoſe of our monarch's ſoul | 

Nor pray'r can mitigate, nor pow'r controul ; 

But by this ſword, this victor ſword ! I ſwear, 


Which peace reſpects, and bold invaders fear, 


The 


ne 


4 Fay | 
The prince ſhall live Let that my queen appeaſe ; 
Death ſhall in foreign features Priam pleaſe. 
Unconſcious of his throne, or royal fire 

Below all greatneſs, yet above deſire ; 

Where nature reigns, receſs'd in calm content, 
There ſhall the prince, an orphan charge, be ſent : 
Thus one mild tenor may his life employ, 

And fate revoke the threaten'd doom of Troy. 

As ſoft Aurora, ſhedding orient day, 

Diverts the gloom, and drives the night away; 

so ſounds like theſe, through Hecuba's fond ear, 
Chear her ſad ſoul, and baniſh her deſpair : 

Had not the oracle impell'd her fear, 

Parting had ſeem'd ev'n more than death ſevere; 


But ſorrow oft inverts itſelf to joy; 


To part was ſweet, fince life wou'd bleſs her boy : 


Reflection 


Tm] 

2 Reflection there parental anguiſh eas'd, 

And all the mother in the queen was pleas'd. 
. 

The gratitude that panted in her breaſt. 

Suben Sid th imparter of relief, 

Glad at her Joy, as ſadden'd at her grief: 

His gen'rous haart fulfill'd his fworn intent, 

And to the ſylvan thron g the babe was ſent. 

Th' idalian ſwains the little foundling low d, 

And ey'ry nymph its foſter- mother prov'd; 

Paris they nam'd TM watch'd his infant day, 

And led his rip'ning years 1n virtue's way : 

Unconſcious of his rank, they taught his mind 


The earlieſt labours of the rural kind: 


Twas his, when morning op'd its ſaffron eyes, 


Till Heſper twinkled in the duſky ſki:s, 


She thank'd the chief ; but faint her thanks expreſsd oon 
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he ſcrip replete, and ſtudded crook to bear; 

o tend the herds, and guard the fleecy care. 
zoon bright perfection in the boy was ſeen, 

air was his aſpect, comely was his mak ; 

nd fick'ning nymphs confeſs'd love's tender dart, 
But moſt Oenone triumph'd in his heart; 

et ev'ry grace that ſpoke his form refin d, 
eem'd faint to th' emanation of his mind, 

his to the ſenſe diſclos'd inherent worth ; 

hat to the RI reveal'd ſuperior birth, 

ach rural ſage, whom years had render'd wile, 
fers d in the glebe, * ſtudious of the ſkies, 
aw in the youth, in life's uncertain prime, 
roficient nature equal art and time : 

nd ſuch mature abilities appear'd, 

hat whom at firſt they vitied, they rever d. 


End of the firſt Canto. | 
1 CANTO 


CANTO I. 
Nov heavy n-born muſe thy ſacred ſuccour bring, 


* the theme which tun d thy voice to ſing; z 
In my rapt foul akute the warmth of thine, 


And lend my fancy's paintings light to ſhine. 


Where milky flocks in gambols ſport around, 
Where varied beauties deck the ſmiling _ 
Where aromatic incenſe fills the ſky, 

And all the proſpoct wins th enraptur d eye; 
The graſs his couch, his canopy a tree, 

Now, on yon cloud-topt ſummit, Paris ſee |. 
Hark, from his reed what ſoft ning ſounds aſpire! 
The melting meaſures huſh the feather'd choir ; 


To catch his ſweeter notes they croud each ſpray, 


And liſtning hear their little ſouls away: 
Through 


ugh 


Thr ough vocal air the ſtrains mellifluous fly, NW 


Down drops the reed from out his trembling hands, | 
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The ſtreams re- echo, and the hills reply. 

And now, deſcending through the wide expanſe, | 
All radiant, lo, the heav'nly train advance! 
The car-preſt clouds fink circling tow rd the W 
A flood of glory pours the ſcene around: 

Now the gay chariots print th enamel'd green, * 
And now alights each heart-exulting queen. 

As when a meteor, ſtreaming æther through, 
Attracts ſome ſage's unſuſpecting view; 

Tho' conſcious virtue bid to fear controul, EA: 

Yet wonder ſheds a tremor a his ſoul ; 

So Paris, tho in innocence array d, 


The ſeeming viſion; tranc'd in awe, ſurvey d. 


He ſtarts, dread chills him, motionleſs he ſtands ! 
When 


[34] 


When Merc'ry thus addreſs'd——Oh, youth renown'd, 


With wit enlighten'd, and with judgment crown'd ; 


By friendſhip valu'd, dear to beauty's eye, 


80 lov'd on earth, ſo honour'd from on high! 


: Diſmiſs thy fears, theſe rival queens ſurvey, 
Nor dream of dither in ſuch bright array! 
Herne am T! tis mine Wrbuzn realms of air, 
The ſacred mandates of the gods to bear; 

I cleave the ſky at Jupiters decree, 


And now I come his ſubſtitute to thee. 


While bridal Joys late charm'd th' immortal Pow'rs, 


And mirth and rapture 'wak'd the laughing hours, 


Diſcord, whoſe thoughts the balm of peace diſdain, 


Who feels no bliſs but in another's pain, 
This Apple, for the brighteſt goddeſs meant, 


To kindle ſtrife, and nurture diſcontent, 


Amidſt 
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Amidſt th' aſſembly hurl'd !: 


joy fled the place, : 
And ev'ry fair was robb' d of ev ry grace; 

T was conteſt all at length, reflection's beam 
naps love and theſe were own'dfopreme 


But which ſupreme of theſe muſt thou explore. 


Jove ſpake the word, and conteſt was no more. AT- 


> 


Shepherd, inſpect, with neutral ray intent. 
Each fair celeſtial, panting for th event; 
And to that goddeſs, whoſe excelling po] rt W 
Compells at once to wonder and adore; 


Whoſe beauty, beaming with unrivall 1 lebe 


LA * 
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Attracts thy ſoul, and captivates thy fight, _ 
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Reſign the Prize This let thy nder . 


» — 


And act as fits the delegate of Jove. „ Lo 


No more he {| poke. — 


| Receives with mien ſubmiſs, and thus. e W 


F 2 | And 
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; And am I then, an huindle 1 f ſwain, 


1 


Whom nature dooms the tenant of the plain; 17 

Whoſe ſepſe but from her ſpring its maxims draus, 
Am I thought adequate to judge this cauſe? 

He bids dis Rae hence diffidence away, . 
'Tis Jove commands, and Paris muſt obey ; 

A tere pride my artleſs boſom fires. 
And he who dignifies at once inſpites. 

But as the roſe amidſt encircling flowers, 07 

In fragrant vales, or amaranthine"bow'rs, s D 
May for a while, thi” beauteous o'er the e 210 WW 


Bloom to the ſeeking organ unconfeſt . 


oF AZ} 5 I „ 
Hear this, ye lovely candidates of fame! 
And, leſt deception look with truth's clear eye, 


And art with nature proudly hope to vie, 


Singly be try d each fair aſſertor's claim 1 2 ch nes. 


Let 


( 
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Let ev ry goddeſs, patent to the day, 


1 


Each robe-hid charm, each ſecret grace diſplay: | 


he cloud-caſt ſun no gleam of joy inſpires, 

And beauty ſcorns what vanity. in : 

He faigs 0 d 0011 221 71 
When Juno, dignified in mien, 

As rank ordain d, before each other queen 

Advanc'd : imperial pomp adorn'd her face, 

And god- like grandeur glow d in evry grace: | 

A radiant crown the awful empreſs wore Te: 

Her ſnowy hand a filver ſcepter bor; 

Her ſpreading ringlets ſhot the di mond's light; 

Her robe was all-magnificently bright: 

That robe, which now expanding to the view, * 


Reveal'd thoſe charms the thund' rer only knew: 


3 — 
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She wav d her ſcepter'd hand and thus begun : 


To phœbus in meridian fplendor brigit; 
As ev'ry ſtar that gilds the blue ſerene, 


| | 
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1 
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Whoſe beauty's deſtin'd but a foil to mine. 
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In naked OY the. geaden ſhone; 


Shepherd, attend! tis Juno's voice you hear, 


Jove's kindred confort! great without compeer! 


I rule his heart who rules through boundleſs ſpace, 
Then judge how bleſt who lives in Juno's grace; 

So may ſt thou live; for ſuch is Jove's decree, 

That Juno Waits her deſtiny from thee: 

She! too elate in power, too high of ſoul 

To pardon inſult, er te Blk contront. 1702 D 


As the pale orb, that chears the noon of night. 


Compar'd to cynthia, night's ſweet ſilver queen, 


So faint to me theſe bold oppoſers ſhine, 


Think 


Think not the Prize I'd have thee yet impart: 
No ;—partial verdict injures true deſert. 

The wreath of glory be by conflict gain di! 
Poor is the conqueſt eaſily obtain'd : 

Then let each rival full reſiſtance make, 

Leſt folly bluſh not at its own miſtake ; 

Yet what they offer, Paris, diſregard ; 

They mean to bribe thee, I but to 8 f 

If oat Airs thee, if ambition fire, 8 

If grandeur ſhine the object of deſire; 

Which ever glows within thy ſoul ſupreme, 
[11 fan its light, and teach that light to beam; 
Or ſhou'd they all incite thy ſecret ſighs, 

Know, in a anc thou to all ſhalt riſe ! | 

Il ſnatch thee, ſhepherd, from degrading fate, 
and lift thee high, pre-eminently great ; 


ink 
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Thy hand ſhall ſtretch a ſcopter o'er 8 ball, 40:48 
And at thy nod ſhall kingdoms riſe or fal! 1 
For thee the mine ſhall teem, the ſeas ſhall roll, 1 
And commerce 18834 her wings from pole to pole; þ 
Pomp and magnificence ſhall round thee ſhine, 1 
And glory brighten ev'ry act of thine. | I 

I 


Thus Juno ſpoke, with conqueſt in her eye; 
Thus beauty's judge, yet doubtful, made reply : 


Did my fond thoughts on ſchemes of greatneſs roll, I 


Did vanity's falſe glare illude my ſoul, i008" 
Thy words, * goddeſs, ſuch rewards proclaim, |} © 
The man wou'd ſink, and all the monarch flame! [ 
But, taught the voice of nüture r 8 


My boſom ſtill beats conſonant to her. 0 ] 


From 


tal 

| From kings imperial, to the meaneſt lave, 

Th' Eternal Cauſe reſponſive paſſions gave; 

In ev'ry ſoul they prompt t the ſame reſpeck, 
Alike in name, tho' various in effect: 

If Pan benignant | bleſs my ; ee care, 

I crave no more; my wealth 3 iS center d there; : 
If by my heart ambition underſtood, | 

feel its glow, the pride of being Good; 

Survey the flow ry lawns, the chequer a des, 
Rocks, rills, floods fountains, grottos, groves, and glades; „ 
Behold how Sol, now tow'ring up the ſkies, 
Bright, and more bright, bids ey ry proſpect riſe! 
[ this all grandeur artleſſſy e | 
Still be in this degree theſe bleſſings mine. 
Jove forms the mind of man to ſuit its ſtate; 
Happy in that, diſunion were its fate. | þ 
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What nature craves kind providence ſupplies, 


Joy to the ſenſe, and pleaſure to the eyes, D 


Bids the earth teem with vegetative care, 


The full bud bloſſom, od the bloſſom bear, : : 


The vital ſpirit warm through land, air, | flood: 5 


And ſhall the heart wiſh more! a Iogratitude! 


Ah, like rail the pageantries of fate! 


Care ſtill finds entrance at the regal gate; ; 


Dulls the high mind, with Hou reflection fraught, 
And draws its ſable curtain o'er the thought 


ent in grief, i looks with att ry 8 eye, 


While the ſad heart gives dignity the hee. 
. competency, o'er my ſoul | thy wing! 
There let the bird of ſweet contentment dug! 1 
And long as heav'n this bleſſing ſhall diſpenſe, 


May yon ſubmiſſive flocks own me their prince! 


This 


nn 9 


ps 
This humble crook my ſcepter be confeſt, 


And peace the diadem within 1 my breaſt ! 


While fancy's-ſelf ſhall bound my empire” 8 l 
Already loyal te to a fav rite queen. 
Nor deem it inſult, 80 1 decline 
Thy honours, be my heart s warm tribute thine : 
The fame thy goodneſs in th' i intent as giv' n; 
The umd my duty to the queen of heay' n. 
Partial's s the judge by future favour RS: 
Indiff rence only acts the thing it ought ; 
And juſtice, pregnant with its own reward, 
— that nought but beauty meet regard. 
The ſhepherd ſpoke, | TOI 

Then Pallas, ACT 
Whom Vulcan ſummon d from the thund'rer's head? : 


G2 Approach'd : 


15 


* A 


* 


231k had. 


Approach d: tho' martial proweſs arm d her look, 


Yet with'a OY complacency the ſpoke : 


Thou Arbitrator of this glorious cauſe, 

Whoſe hand ſhall: aner) ſupreme applauſe, 3 
By what criterion's beauty to be known 4 | 
Reaſon replies Each fancy fans its own.” 
lined; tho this frame war's dreaded enſign bear ; 


FE 


Tho' olive-twin d this golden helm I wear; 


Arm'd with the lance, and blazing gorgon ſhield, 


That glares terrific! in the hoſtile field; 


Ev'n in this form, as in this open face, 


5 and 9 


Beauty may ſhine with no inferior grace: 


| Bright in the eye, and Booby on the check, 


Ie wins th' effeminate, and charms the weak ; 


5 5 \ Through diff rent optics views th' exalted ſoul, 


KN 
: Wo L 4 


" Whot plaudit waits the correſponding whole; 
4 Such 


Su 


If 


FF 2 
Such to her ſenſe Minerva pictures t hee: 
Th! apparent ſemblance may reflection ſee! 

If by the pile th internal pomp's defin'd, 

if the deportment indicate the mind. 

Sure thou wert meant to brighten, and aſpire, 

To mount in fame, and bid the world admire! 

Tho' fortune's gloom impede thy promis'd day, 
Minerva's pow'r ſhall chaſe the miſt away; 

Exalt thy name, irradiate thy renown, 

In danger guard thee, and with honours crown. 
In war's career, when adverſe legions rage, | 
While ſword with dora , and lance with lance engage: 
When vict'ry hovers o'er each hoſt in air, 
And doubtful chiefs to Pallas breathe the pray'r ; 

I give my fav'rite hero to ſucceed ; _ 


Lead on; and conqueſt follows where I lead! 


Then 
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£46] 
Then round his brow the wreaths of triumph twine, 
And, through the mortal, bid th' immortal ſhine : | 
Peace-waits his ſteps ; all gloriouſly he comes! 


Sweet ſound the trumps; and gladſome beat the drums; Th 


. ' | 3 ö 8 1 RG | e 
No more the trump evinces war's alarms; D 
e the n ſonorous be an An 
No more the drum ſonorous beats to arms 
Now ſofter muſic gives to rapture birth ; | Tl 


Earth tells it heav'n, and heav'n reſponds to earth ; M 
While banners, late unfurling with diſmay, 1 lr 
court the looſe gales, and with the zephyrs play. 
This, this is he! the voice of freedom cries, 


Tho' mighty gen'rous ; and tho dauntleſs wiſe! © 


| The prieſts advance, 'the feſtal lays begin, 
And ev'ry boſom lets the conqu'ror in; of 
While the glad ios, pealing through the ſky, 
Swell his full heart, and lift his ſoul on high. 


Gives 


5; 


'es. 


My victor props the baſis of a throne; 


Gives Juno honour adequate to this? e e ien LF” 


No :——mine's eternal, her's but tranſient bliss. 


pron { 


Then what's her king ?—a man to rule alone: 
Death calls, pomp, leaves kink | and his glory dies sI » 
Another pageant charms the plebeian eyes 
The riſing column, and the breathing buſt, 
May mark his tomb, and conſecrate his duſt; 
Yet wiſdom tells what prudence wou d conceal, 
Not duty this, tis but politic an 


* 
g ® 
41 3 


— 


— 


Yet grant it duty, whence, oh, king! thy praiſe? 
To merit this, how paſs'd thy regal days ? 
; | 
Perhaps in indolence: th' exerting mind 
Suits not the throne, tis fatal to mankind ; 


Hence feuds foment, hence factions rend a ſtate, - 


While theſe grow warm with love, and thoſe with hate. 


Thy 


Th' inactive monarch hear all Tands'commend! 


Cowards may goverr what the brave defend. N 
Lov'd by each heart, which no compulſion ſways, TAL by 
eee 
The hero ſhines . To his great ſoul tis gion 2 £165 ; 
T' aſſert the love, or urge the wrath of heav'n ; ; | 
To cheriſh * inſure the crown; "£: A 
Protect the good, or pull the tyrant: down. 

Tho demi-gods his kindred ſoul invite 
To quit its clay, and mount the realms of light, 
He ſtill exiſts, in records that ſurpaſs 

Th' indented ſtone, or monumental braſs ! 


* ; is k 


This ruſts with age, time moulders that away, | 


But can th' emboſom'd fabric know decay ? 


No : 


imag'd there the hero's ſure to ſtand, 
God-like to mem'ry, through a grateful land : 
5 No 


E 

No regal ſtructure this, for falſhood known, 4 TOs 
Rais'd by th' intent the heart ſhou'd Bluſh to _ 
"Tis friendſhip's ſhrine, inhereat love its baſe, - A 
Where glory ſpeaks the deeds from race to bin 
Without all 2 as all truth within, 

By his ſerv'd country in idea ſeen, 

The hero tranſmigrates from ſire to ſon; 

Nor fate deſtroys what gratitude begun. 

Auſpicious youth acknowledge this divine, 

And inſtant, riſe adopted ſon of mine. 

But if to milder greatneſs thou'rt inclin'd, 

As various views impell the various mind, 

Know over arts as over arms I reign, 

And ſcience hails me, queen of its domain! 

Tis I excite through nature's tracts to pry, 

And drink experience with the at] eye; 

H | Wide 


Le 
Wide round the world bid obſervation roam, 
Or traverſe the terraqueous globe at home : 
I ipread the myſtic volume of the ſkies, 
And give th' exploter. ſanction to be wiſe; 
While wonder's clouds erroneous wing their flight, 
And truth conſpicuous burſts upon his ſight, 
Teach lun of chang'd effects the ſource to tell, 
Ard call fair knowledge from her ſecret cell. 
O'-r ſea, o'er earth, extends my potent aid, 
And lobnſe wie to the blue-ey'd maid. 
en winds, as warring for deſtruction, roar, 
And ruſhing ſurges rock th' incumber d ſhore, 
at pow'r directs the bak its way to form, 
e ofer the billows, and deceive the ſtorm ? 


When revolution threats a ſtate, 


Ani cer ſome realm impends the gloom of fate; 


The 


* 
— 


He points the good, and murmur ſinks to reſt; 


[ sr J 


The ſov'reign mind to ſov'reignty a prey, 


And ſubject whiſp'ring ſubject's peace away; 
What pow'r can prop th' endanger'd kingdom's fall, 1 
Bech diſtenſion, and enliven all? 

Tis mine. ] prompt the patriot's filial voice; 
He ſpeaks, and ſpeaking, hears the land rejoice; 


With ev'ry art of elocution bleſt, 


Again content emboſoms in the iſle, 

And ev'n rebellion ſmiles, or ſeems to ſmile. 
Thus wiſdom urges happineſs to birth, 

As heav'n-dropt dews inſpire the genial earth. 
How ſavage man devoid of my controul ! 

How wou'd his paſſions war againſt his foul | 
Mine the ſoft chain licentious will that binds ; 
Mine the en vod U wins on gentle minds; 


H 2 


* 


121 


And mine the plaudit that reflection loves, 


When oer himſelf the man a conqu'ror proves. 


— 


To metit all my pow'r, the Prize reſign ; 


T”' inveſt the giver with that pow'r, be mine. 


But if diſarm'd this form muſt now be ſeen, 


Conceive not, ſore; the fortreſs weak within > 7 
From this fair boſom, lo, this cuiraſs freed! 
Now, for itſelf let Gent beauty plead! 

By me your genius ſpeaks : —— Oh, Paris, riſe - 
The mighty here, or the mighty wiſe! 


Minerva ended-: and impatient burn'd ; 


When reaton, in the ſhepherd's voice, return'd : 


Who breathe this humble air, eſtrang' d to courts, 


Where wild ambition reigns, and fortune ſports, 


Cai 


Care 


E 
Care not what nations riſe to war and noiſe, 
While This — That n 
And tho' my heart its native climate prize, 
And ſupplicate Troy's welfare of the ſkies, © * 
Yet truſt me, : goddeſs, Im too calm of mind 8118 
To wiſh myſelf the flayer of mankind.” 
day, can the warriour boaſt one tranquil hour? 
Does no myſterious viſion awe his pow'r? 


Does ne'er reflection midſt his triumphs riſe, 


To ſting the wretch who ſpurns at nature's ties? 


Who fir d by pride, or urg d by thirſt of gain, 
Some kingly vanity, ſome hop'd domain, 
Cuts off his image who the being gave, 
Whoſe EAI peculiar attribute's to ſave J 

Can his fond country pay him with its love, | 


As praiſe below may not be praiſe above ? 
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I envy not th' exultings in his breaſt 


For armies ſlaughter'd, and for realms diſtreſt; 


By me ſuch triumphs wou'd be unenjoy d, 
My heart wou'd: pity whom my hand deſtroy d. 
Tho' charm'd not by the trumpet filver ſtrain, 
Unus'd to ſounds that fire the martial train, 
Vet heav'n who ſuits our pleaſures to our ſphere, 
And bids ſenſation know its juſt barrier, 

Gives melody, that ſung to man the art, 

To wakb any ear, and animate my heart; 
Muſic that firſt taught nature to rejoice, 

And hymn'd the great Crostor with its voice: 


bd 


Soon as Aurora darts th' enliv'ning ray, 


Up mounts the lark, and hails the new-born day ; 


The feather'd-nations hear their herald's call, 


Each ſings to each, and echo anſwers all: 


At 


81 
At noon, when phœbus in the zenith reigns, 
And languid nature pants around the plains, 
Tho' mute the birds,, ſtill muſic ſooths the hour; 
Screen'd in the grott', or ſhelter'd in the bow'r, 
The rural reed, or love-concerted lay 
Diverts the fancy, wears the-time away : 
At eve, when weſtern clouds refulgent glow, 
And phœbe dawns, to light the world below, 
Then pours ſweet Philomel, through dulcet throat, 
The muſically, melancholy, note ; 
Tereus ſhe mourns, all lonely on a thorn, 
While turtles oY a ſoft farewell till morn : 
Rills purl, brooks wb babbling iw eto creep, 
To huſh my thoughts, and lull my ſenſe aſleep; 
Ev'n ſleep is here by harmony refin'd, 
[ ſlumber to the muſic of my mind: —_ 


Long 


L 861 
Long be the ſlumbers of the Peaceful mine; 
The mighty hero, goddeſs, I decline. 


5 


Nor pants my heart for ſcientific lore: 


When much is khown, that knowledge thirſts for more 


Like Tantalus, the mind of ſcience vain, 


Inceſſant toils for what it can't obtain. 


The lamp of ſenſe, that glows in ev'ry breaſt, 


Nature illumes, that man may ſtand confeſt; 
That good-and ill may to his ſoul be known ; 


His int'reſt pointed, but the choice his own ; 


To light the ductile thought life's ſca to run, 


What haven covet, and what rocks to ſhun : 
Vet oft' when ſcience ſheds its op'ning day, 


This 1 inſtiactive vaniſhes away; 
At pride's firſt glance th' irradiation dies, 


And folly triumphs o'er the mighty wile ; 


Still 


>” As. 


** 


Fan] 


Still may I view that light unſully'd ſhine ; - 


Still be the teſt of rural knowledge mine. 
Ye ſons of learning court the world's applauſe ; + - | 
re Wl Ye warriours, patriots ! fire in freedom's cauſe; »- 
Be yours whate'er aſpiring ſpirits claim, 
Eternal rapture, and eternal fame! 
And while you ſoar, with emulative zeal, 
And ging to kindred minds the warmth you feel, 
In humbler life your virtues III revere ; 
To rife I wiſh not, nor depreſſion fear. 
In truth's clear mirrour, bounteous queen, I ſee 
Thy bleſſings would reverſe their name with me A's 
Yet, not unduteous, thou my thanks receive; 
of The ſole return ſincerity can give ; 
For one celeſtial claimant's yet ant 
Beauty muſt win, and juſtice muſt decide. 


till — IN : | Thus 


E59 J 
Thus he. At r 
When Venus, ſweet as dawning day, 
Fair as the boſom of the milky way; 
Like nature in her ſummer pride diſplayd, 
Came on: in magic lovelineſs arrayd: N ebe 
Her gloſſy ringlets, of the auburn brown, 
With graceful wave, flow'd negligently down 
The loves and graces, duteous to their queen, 
| Smil'd in her face, and wanton'd in her mien: 
Her eyes were taught in lambent flames to ſpeak ; 
Young joy fat laughing on her crimſon cheek ; 
And rapture on her ſnowy breaſt was ſeen, 
That heaving whiſper'd 'twas not ſnow within. 
Th' ambroſial veil, of various texture loom'd, 
The zephyrs fan'a, and th' ambient ait pertum 125 
| | Richly 


hly 


[39 ] 
Richly bedight the ſilken veſtment ſhone, 
And looſely girded was her ae Zone : 
Round which gay cupids ſportively advanc'd, | 
Liv'd in the work, and like young cherubs danc'd ; 
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Within were ſtor'd the charms of love and youth, 
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Enticing cunning, and inſuring truth ; 


— 
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Each female artifice, each ſoft'ning wile, 


Smile chearing hope, and hope reviving ſmile ; 


* 
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With all that dignifies the ſex divine 
And bows the world to beauty's ſacred ſhrine. 
Th accompliſh'd queen, with confidaie merit fir'd, 


Awhile ſtood filent as the Judge admir d; 


Saw in his looks the bluſh of wonder riſe, 


And read her future conqueſt in his eyes; 
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Then with a voice, whoſe modulated flow 
Induc'd the muſic of the ſpheres below ; 3 


I 2 While 


[60] 
5 While ſilent life ſeern d rapt in Joy around, 
| And breathing nature open'd to the ſound, 
Sweet ſylvan ſwain ! ſhe cries, oh, blooming boy 
Thou comelieſt youth among the youths of Troy! 
Of proffer'd honours how diſcreet thy ſcorn ! 

No. * Thou to wear the wreaths of love wert born 5 
| Its pow'r to vindicate, its dart to wield 


A bold beer rer in fair beauty! 8 field, 


And victor-like, conſpicuouſly be ſeen 
. Beneath the INN of the paphian queen. [ 
| While Jove indulges life to man below, | 
| Say, from what ſource felicity muſt * l 
| Ambition claims the diadem of pow'r ; 1 
Scolaſtic pride wou d heav'n and earth explore, 173 
And cruelty ICY the ſlaught ring ſcene; 


While ſelf. deluſion boaſts a god within: 
But, 


t, 


[ 6x J 
But, oh, as ſoon the doves that coo and bill, 
And yok'd in yon gay chariot, wait my will, 
Shall vultures turn, and love's ſoft ties reject, 

As joys ſo falſe a mind like thine affect! 

Beauty's alone the fount of dear delight, 

Health of the ſoul, and rapture of the ſight ; 
Wheree'er it flows is ſeen nor want nor care, 
But all is greatneſs, glory, treaſure, there : 

Oh, led by me come on to bliſs ſupreme! 

Drink the ſweet wave of that tranſmuting ſtream ; 


Exult in happineſs unknown before, 


And be whate'er thy heart can wiſh! and more! 


Tho' *'mongſt the ſylvan maids thy charms inſpire 
To melt with love, and ficken with deſire, 
Some blooming nymph attract thee o'er the reſt, 


And mutual fondneſs flow ſrom breaſt to breaſt ; 
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In each tho! tend'reſt ſentiments ariſe,” 1E. 


And the glad heart catch tranſport Hom the eyes, | 
Yet judge not, ſwain, no greater joys exiſt ; 
Let fancy try, ſhou'd conſtancy reſiſt, 

As beauty brightens am'rous rapture warms, 
And love expatiates with its objeQ's charms ; 
"Tis but by. cantraſt excellence is known: 


Had Sol ne'er blaz d how fierce had Cynthia ſhone ! 


Graces thy warm ideas now approve, 
That lull thy ſenſes in a dream of love, 
To rival, think how elegance muſt ſhine. 
Then wake! — and call the pictur'd charmer thine! 
Of beauty how the Grecian empire rings! 
The paſſing wind th' inceſſant pæan brings; 
A thouſand hearts, enamour'd of her fame, 


Dance to the melody of Helen's name: 


Ev'n 


63/1 
Ev'n ſhe, the majeſty of Sparta's ſtate, 
Gentle as lovely, and as lovely great; 
Whoſe charms, evincing royalty their own, 
Illume the crown, and dignify the throne z 
She ſhall her diadem, her king deſert, 
Proud to hail thee ſole ſov'reign of her heart! 
When Paris on her panting boſom lies, 
And love's ſoſt light'nings flaſh from eyes to eyes; 
While the fond ſoul's of extacy poſſeſt, 
And each becomes the bleſſer and the bleſs d; = 
Then will He cry, exulting in his bliſs, 


Cou'd Juno, cou'd Minerva, give me This ? 
N 0.— You, ye kings! who wealth and pow'r divide, 
Meteors of ſtate, and victims of your pride, 
Look up, and me a greater monach own, 
Helen I rule, this boſom is my throne ! 


Ye 


064] 

'Ye mighty victors ! who, when numbers yield, 
Call bloomin g glory from the deathful field, 
Confeſs, did ever vict ry equal mine? 

Helen 1 conquer d: Helen the divine! 

Ve greatly wiſe ! whom learning leads aſtray, 
Dream of the night, and phantom of the day ; 
That haunts your thoughts, retreats as you purſue, 
Defies attainment, yet Hludes the; view; 

Oh, truſt me knowledge waits on love's ſoft call ! 
Love, the great origin, the ſource of all! 

And while my Helen ſhall th' inſtructreſs * 
No ſcience, no philoſophy's, like love 

She, ſhe ſhall teach me all I wiſh to know, 


| While thought ſhall picture, and while heart ſhall glow! 


Here Venus paus d, as for reply intent: 


But ſpeaking looks diſclos'd the ſwain's aſſent; 


His 


8 6 
His eyes met her's, at ev'ry glance addreſſ d, 
The gn paramour his ſoul poſſeſs d; 
Imagination to its heav'n aſpir d, | 


Fancying he glow'd, and glowing he deſir d. 


That minute, by the ſex conſpicuous ſeen, 
The certain minute now impuls'd the queen, 


With magic truth th' enchantment to ſupp'y, 
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And prove the teſt of fancy to the eye. 
Then thus reſum'd the goddeſs :——deareſt boy 
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Helen I've promis'd ; her thou ſhalt enjoy! 

But her own cauſe let Venus now defend; 

Which preſent glory, future fame attend. 

dhe ſaid. —— Then all at once her Ceſt unbound ; 
Her purple veſtment flutter'd to the ground: 

Now charm on charm, and grace on grace refin'd, 
And beauty's ſun in full nn ſhin'd! 
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| The youth, too . to bear its dazzling ray, 50 
In melting tenderneſs, diſſolv d away; 

Scaree flow d the vital flood from vein to vein; 
Scarce cou d his breaſt his beating heart contain; 
Scarce cou'd his ſenſe his ſoul's receſs explore; . 
Twas joy! 'twas extacy ! 'twas ſomething more 
At length, reflection's calm his mind reliev'd, 
When ſoft the ſwain to Jove this pray'r conceiv d : 
Thou pow'r! by whoſe immutable decree 

This great deciſion was referr'd'to me Maier 

Who lov'ſt the wrong to guide, the weak to teach, 
And know ſt the meaning ere it live in ſpeech |! 

If this be error deign thy juſt controul ; 

For, oh, ſuch magic captivates my ſoul, 

That were my ſoul the Prize it now were giv'n! 


Candour! abſolve the delegate of heay'n ! 


a | Thou 


u 


K | 
Thou Queen of Beauty! take th' intitling gold; 
The mortal yields, nor cou'd a god withhold! © | 


'Twas done. 
Smil'd on the boy, then caſt her beaming eyes | 
On Juno and Minerva; in whoſe look | | 


The ſullen voice of diſappointment ſpoke ; 


While ſelf. love, prominent on envy's baſe, „ e 


Condemn'd the Judge, to palliate the diſgrace. 


Thus oft', oh, Rich! in thy theatric ſtate, 
Where reſcu'd glory braves the ſtroke of fate, 
Three mimic Nee I've known diſpute ; 
A primal benefit the Golden Fruit : 

Then when the ſure criterion of thy mind 
To merit has th' indulgent night aſſign'd, 
Pride ſtill has deem'd the Pede its due; 
Doubting that oracle that breathes in You! 


K 2 And 


The lovely Victreſs held the Prize, 
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And now tow'rd heav'n th' immortal train ariſe, | 


And firſt the Victor- queen aſcends the ſkies ;' 


| Exultant, ſhews'the radiant fruit above, 


And fills with.gen' ral joy the court of jove ; 


Ho juſt the verdi& ! and the Judge how wiſe !” 


| 
| While echo through th' expanſive dome replies, 
| 


Then thus, by Jove's command, Truth ſpake to earth; 
Till varying ſeaſons ceaſe to wake to birth, 
Till Sol forget to urge the car of day, 
And ancient night uſurp eternal four ; 
The heav'nly orbs anti order fly, 


Deſtruction fieze the ball, and nature die ; 


Till then, ye ſexes, ſhall this law diſpenſe : 


SrNsE HONOUR BZAUTYI BEAUTY HONOUR SENSE! 


* 
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PRESENTED! ions 
To his Grace the DUKE of DEVONSHIRE, 


When MARQUIS of HARTINGTON ,,. 
"AND 


LozpLitevTENANT of theKingdom of Treland. 


i 20qaue 
In the Year,” 1755. a 


* * 


\ | I. 4 
O H, thou! my 7 foul 8 ſupreme delight, = 


From night to morn, from morn to night, | 


Enchantreſs of the holler s : 
Celeſtial muſe! Ad confeſs d, 
And ſhed, in this expanding — 
The ſun- beams of thy pow'r. 


— 


* 


mp 
Thee t to no, trivial theme I et, 
Ti is pion, glory all, i 
| Invokes thy ſacred fire: ws 
High as the fubject lift the lay, | 


683% 


Support, impel, inſpire. | 


III. 
Tis done be hallow d flame I feel, 


Quick en my heart with ardent zeal, 


My glowing ſpirits 10 
Thus phœbus chears the pervious earth, 
Bids genial nature wake to birth, 

And animates the ſkies. 


- 


Throug gh. fortune” 8 gloom, ope fancy's $ day, 6 


% 


1771 


IV. 
Hark! from Ierne's ſiſter ſhore 5. 
How rumour wafts contention, erm 


Still fond to ſpread as hear! 


Wide o'er the realm expands the cloud. 


And truth compels, with clarion loud. 


Et + % * 


Belief to truſt the ear. 


V. 
And, lo, Hibernia's ſelf in tears! 
What fury on her right appears, 
With up-lift poinard aim'd? 
"Tis Diſcord, fiend of curſed arts, 
Strife waits her ati Peace departs, 
And all the land's inflam d. 
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VI - 


Averſive, from her baleful eyes, . 


The fun with lany gour, mounts the ſkies, 


And nature -droops below; 
Her breath the vital air infects, 
Her voice, with | ceaſeleſs din, directs 
Detraction where to flow. 


- ” 


VII. 


Shall one ſo hideons, man, controul 


Thy pride, thy fortitude of ſoul, 


Inherently inſpir'd ? 
Yes; jealous of its country's rights, 
A ſpark the loyal mind inlights ; 


Allegiance quickly's fir d. 


— — 


VIII. 


is 


cc 


cc 
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vm. 
« My ſons!” the injur'd goddeſs cries, 
« Shall fate on filial duty riſe ? 
Ka Why with yourſelves contend * 
„Can you, who warm with patriot glow, 


No: 


« Defend me with diſunion ? 


© The means pervert the end. 


. 
Her voice, with ſympathetic ears, 
The diſtant Lord of Nations hears, 
And meditates redreſs : 
He! who aſſerts heav'n's great deſign, 
Adminiſters the will divine, 


And reigns, like Jove, to bleſs. 


L 


— 


X. 

"Tis this that gives the Royal 5 fame ; ; 
Hence: rev'rence waits 2 Brunſwick' s name, 
1 JFar ns the ocean's known; 

To Britain's king all kings ſubmit, 
Oppreſſion's proſtrate at his feet, 
And mercy fills his throne. 


| 8 
A Vice-roy to appeaſe the ſtate, 
He ſeeks among the truely Great, 
For gd. ile worth approv'd; 
lerne, then thy genii, near, 


In mem'ry's mirrour, made appear, 


How Cavendiſh was lov'd. 


XII. 
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XII, 


* 


In life's calm winter, now refien'd, 
Like Atticus, with healthful mind, 
The patriot wears his day; 
Content the race of hors 3 
Happy, to ſee a darling ſon 
Aſcend the glorious way. 
XIII. 
His monarch views with equal eyes, 
The blooming ſenator ariſe, 
The Briton full expreſt: 
Him choſen from th' imperial train, 
Whoſe wiſdom guards or ſpreads domain, 


The royal Sire addreſt. 


* 


XIV. 
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XIV. 


wy My Hartington | for Folia born, 


cc Whom envy 'd titles can't adorn X 
is Whoſe worth no king requite : 
To me how dear thy loyal line ! 


t In thee how bright their virtues ſhine, 
An glory 8 faireſt light ! 


XV. 
« Haſte to Ierne's ſhaken land! 
ce | Select thy pow'rs, the mental band, 


“And ſilence party's roar ; 


* 


* Bid diſcord fly, contention ceaſe ; 


© Re-welcome amity and peace, 


And be Ourſelf in pow r. 


XVI, 


VI 


[77] 
XVI. 
« Guide furious zeal in reaſon's way; 
« Beam round th' unerring patriot ray, 
By gods and men belov'd ; 
« And, warming all with warmth like thine, 
“ While adverſe tenets wond'ring join, 


“ Prove what thy Father prov'd.” 


XVII. 


The ſov'reign ſpoke, in goodneſs wiſe —— 


Thus He who governs earth and ſkies, 


When paſſions peace controul ; 
Indulgent to the human breaſt, 
Bids ſoothing reaſon reign confeſt, 


The Vice-roy in the ſoul, 


=. 
XVIII. 
F ird at the chatge, as duty bids, 
T be noval delegate proceeds, 
| 5 While F We leads on before : 
Her wings his filial haſte beguile, 
Her trump proclaims bund the iſle, 


« A Cavendiſh comes o'er” 


JUL. 
The name itſelf has magic force; 
Diſſenſion runs a dubious courſe, 

And diſcord's half withdrawn : 
So fade the horrors of the night, 
Soon as Aurora's orient light 


Reveals the morning dawn. 


Ane 
Fro 


E 


XX. 5 


And now the conſcious waves, that roll 
From ſhore to ſhore, from 50 to ad 
To waft a Brunſwick's pow'r, .. 
Reſign their ſacred charge to land; 
While expectation crouds the ſtrand, 


And hails th' auſpicious hour, 


XXI. 
* emulative Ios riſe; 
Th' exulting cannons tell the ſkies, | 
That Hartin gton's arriv'd ; 
The trumpet pours its ſilver ſound; _ 
The drums deep echoes doubling bound, 
And gen'ral joy's reviv'd, 
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„ 8 
Thi Erna, chis pomp of ſtate, 


Ce 8 roy leſs below d wou'd wit © 


To Patniotifn blind: 


no (lftindion: then adde? 


Yes; other muſic hails the beſt, 
The muſic of the mind. 


XXIII. 


Now mid the ſenatorian band, 
Intent to prop their native land, 


As innate warmth ordains, 


Th' illuſtrious gueſt ane his ſeat; 


Scorge-like, bids ev'ry boſom beat, 


And all majeſtic reigns. 


XXIV. 


IV. 


TE 
XXIV. 
The baſe whence Civil variance roſe ; 
Why fathers of the State were foes, 
The ſov'reign peer explores; 
calls juſtice lovely form to ſight, 
Diſpels the clouds 'oer patriot light, 


And baniſh'd peace reſtores :* 


. 


He pours the ſalutary balm, 


Speaks future good in wiſdom's calm, 

And points diſſenſion's | end; 
While whiſper runs the ſenate o'er, 
« This youthful Neſtor we adore : 


Gods! we'll no more contend!” 


M 


XXVI. 


. 


XXVI. 
Pale Diſcord's poinard, rumour's voice; 
Contention's ſting, or party's noiſe, 
Now yaw can hear or feel: 
Who calls it faction gives diſguſt ; 
Hibernia's ſons are wiſe and juſt : 


"Twas but exceſſive zeal. 


XXVII. 
Intemp'rate ardour wings its flight, 
The ſkies emit more chat light, 

And happineſs returns ; 
The ſun of loyalty refin'd, 


Serenely beams from mind to mind, 


And friendſhi ps cenſer burns. 


XVXVIII. 
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XXVIII. 
Thus erg Sol blaz d in primal day, 
When matter in confuſion lay, 
As order to oppoſe, 
Th' Almighty ſpake his great deſign, * 
The jarring atoms inſtant join, | 


And harmony aroſe. 


XXIX. 
Oh, Hartington ! tranſcendent friend! 
Now the neglected Arts attend, 
And follow conqueſt there ; 
Around thy genial influence ſhed, 


Till Science lift her ſacred head, 


All amiable and fair, 5 
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XXX. 
The god of nature in the mind, 
Inſerts the ſeeds of arts 3 
With 8 hand; 


But leaves to Hartingtons the pow'r, 


To call forth ev'ry budding flow r, 


And dignify the land. 


XXXI. 
T Fe long, ev'n Albion, in thy iſle, 
Has cuſtom ended merit's ſmile, 
And genius ſunk to earth 2 
Genius ; whoſe ſKy- directed flame, 
Exalts the ſoul from whence it came, 


And gives to wonder birth! 


XXXII. 
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Shall you, ye Britons ! lords of all, 
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Whoſe mortal thunders ſhake the ball, 
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And mighty tyrants awe; 


Shall you demean your gen'rous hearts, 
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And crown in foes thoſe very arts, 
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Your own by nature's law ? 
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XXIII 
Soon ſhall the happy æra come, 
When Britain ſhall be glory's home, 
And native genius ſoar; 
Behold th' ennobling train “ ariſe! 


They'll make it faſhion to be wiſe, 


And worth ſhall droop no more. 
XXXIV. 


* Alluding to a Society of noblemen, &c. held under the denomination of 

the Dilittanti ; or, Lovers of Art, who have generouſly offer'd their aſſiſtance 

| to a ſelect number of Artiſts, toward eſtablithing a royal Academy, for the 
encouragement of genius, and ſupporting Painting, Sculpture, Architecture, 

and the Arts in general depending on Deſign. | 


- 


XXXIV. 


Ve patrons of your country, hail 1 1 To 
| Already Science feels the gale, | Rel 
| Et - And Sooke with bright'ning eye: 

if That ſhall immortalize your fame ; | Th 


That ſhall with grandeur deck your name, 


When pomp and titles die. 


| XXXV. 
Imperial Lord ! let Ireland know, 
Thou feelſt the all- creative glow, 

| And like Mxzcenas ſhine ; 


'So ſhall the muſes, round thy head, P 
Their wreaths of deathleſs laurel ſpread, / 
And crown thee all-divine ! 


xxxv1 |. 
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XXXVI. 


To You, and ſuch as | you, tis givin, T7 
Reſponſive to the call of heavn, 
Its bleſſings to diffuſe 17 
Th' eternal lord of light and health | 
Entruſted you with pow'r and wealth, 


Becauſe you know their uſe, 


XXXVII. 
Come, commerce, now thy pow 'rs expand z 
Rich * ſtretch forth thy hand, 
And plenty, pour thy horn ! 
Prolific warmth ſhall glad your toil, 
And favour chear Ierne's iſle, 


Bright as the ſummer's morn. 


F 


XXXVIII. 


Te genii, delegates on high, 


Extend to her. the watchf al eye, 
Her . peace inſure ; n 
And may no more her ſons divide, 
Nor . diſſenſion's boiſt'rous tide, 
To ſpread thoſe ills they'd cure! 


XXXIX. 


And now, my Lord, permit the muſe 


A truth to ſpeak, {ome bards wou'd chooſe 


To varniſh, or diſown; 
She thinks not thus to raiſe your name. 
But courts the ſanction of your fame, 


As paſſport for her own, 


As 
Sh 
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XL 
As nature ſooth'd, as fan cy'd fir'd, 
She caught the theme, te fing aſpir d, 
And glory was her aim: 
| If you but Galle, the prize is Won ——— 
Al know the {mile of Hartington, 
And glory is the ſame, 
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Occaſional PROLOGUE 
- SPOKEN | 


By Mrs. WOFFINGT ON, 
At the Theatre Royal in Covent Garden, to the Play 
of the Conscious Loves, acted Dec. 5, 175 5, for 
the Benefit of the Middelſex-Hoſpital, for Sick and 
Lame Patients, and Married Lying-in Women. 


NAlture's great order riſes on extremes; 


Hence in each clime, where phœbus darts his beams, 


Some riſing impulſe rules the native ſoul ; 
The national criterion of the whole ; 
Works as it reigns, impells life's varying ſcenes, 


Refines in virtue, or in vice demeans ; 


This ſtrong incentive lays th' unerring plan, 


Whence nations judge of nations, man of man; 


This 
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This gen'ral motive oen'ral fame inſures, 

And, Britons, god-like charity in yours! 
Bleſt with the ſoul where pitys dew-drops lie, 
That feels the Toft petition of the eye, ok 
Tis yours to filence mis'ry's plaintive moan, 

And make the grief of others all your own! 

Nor is it 8 Compaſſion ſtretch her hand, 
Where beauty charms, and freedom glads the land. 


Sacred. to Charity the pile to raiſe, 
To trace afffiction through its various maze; 
Give balm to nature's accidental woes, 
And ſooth th' impoveriſh'd matron's pregnant throes ; 
This night, to execute theſe good defigns, 
We crav'd your favour! — Lo, your bounty ſhines ! 
Bounty, ordain'd with genial warmth to glow, 
And, like the ſun, enliven all below. 


N 2 - Wealth, 
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| Wealth, grandeur, power, with all that crowns the Great W 


The ſmiles of monarchs, and the pomp of tate, 


Heay'n lends to dignify the virtuous breaſt; 


To bid the fount of goodneſs flow confeſt; 
Shew tranſient actions in a light refin'd, 


And prompt Nerthamberlands to bleſs mankind. 


* When all our earthly pomp ſhall fade away, 
This globe diſſolve, and nature's ſelf decay; 
While guilt ſhall at impending judgment ſtart, 
And kbenelt anguiſh ſieze the Hard-of-heart ; 
Then white-rob'd Charity her friends ſhall chear, 


And pay with int'reſt all they lent her here. 


Happy, whoſe name by virtuous deeds was rais'd, 
Whom little foundlings liſp'd, or cripple prais'd ! 
Such goodneſs firſt ſhall meet diſtin regard, 

And whom this earth ador'd, yon {kies reward. 


Written 


at, 
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Written in VAUX-HALL GARDENS, 
| . 
8 HASTE queen of night ! had gliſt r ring ray 
Now filvers o'er the ſcene ; 
Whoſe preſence bids the fairies play, 
And trip the dappled green; 
Here in theſe ſhades, to joy conſign' d, 
Where pleaſure opens all the mind, 
While through the ſprays thy glimm'ring FOR dart, 
Here will I meditate, and give the muſe my heart. 
1 
How pleas'd the fight the view to trace! 
| The {miles of Nature rite, 


Sweet as the cradled infant's face, 


When ſleep has clos'd its eyes: 
How mild her beauties are diſplay'd! 
With here the light, and there the ſhade ; ; 


While- ev'ry look around, and look above, 


Awakes th 'expanding foul to gratitude and 18. 
III. 
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The air what fragrant odours fill, 


By zephyrs breath d along R 


o ++ _ * 
a n 
. _ 


While nightingales with gurgling trill, 


Invite cach other's ſong 


And can I ſee, and feel, and hear, 


And not th' all- forming pow'r revere ?. 


Ah, ſoft pale conſcience! pure approach the ſhrine! — 


Oh, youth and folly, why muſt ye ſo conſtant join? 
WL IV. 
And now the ſprightly violin, 
Each gloomy thought refines ; 


T he organ peals, the flutes begin, 


And ſhriller hautboy joins : 
My paſſions vary with the ſtrain, 
I melt, and glow, and melt again; 
And now the drum and trump my calm controul, 


And all the native Briton blazes in my ſoul. 


Bu 


L 
But hark! what warblings ſtrike my ear! 
Where ſwells that tuneful throat? 
Tis Vincent! 'tis her voice I hear, 
More ſweet than wood-lark's note: 
And hark ! poor Philomel, beguil'd, 
Returns the muſic ſweetly wild, 
And gladly wou'd by emulation ſtrive, - 


% 


To keep the ſoul-enchanting harmony alive. 


VI. 
Now Stevenſon eſſays her ſkill, 
Soft melody to raiſe ; 
Sweet as the pipe, that on the hill, 
The artleſs ſhepherd plays: 
And now the notes mellifluous flow, 


Breath'd by the full-ton'd voice of Lowe _ 


Tho clear, ſonorous; tho' harmonious, ſtrong ; 


The 'raptur'd boſom owns the magic of his ſong. 


„„ 


III. © 


The air what fragrant odours fill, 


Buy zephyrs breath'd along ! 


While nightingales with gurgling trill, 


Invite each other's ſong 


And can I ſee, and feel, and hear, 


And not th' all-forming pow'r revere ? 


/ 


Ah, ſoft pale conſcience! pure approach the ſhrine! — 


Oh, youth and folly, why muſt ye ſo conſtant join ? 


IV. 


And now the ſprightly violin, 


Each gloomy thought refines ; 
The organ peals, the flutes begin, 
And ſhriller hautboy joins: 
My paſſions vary with the ſtrain, 


I melt, and glow, and melt again; 


And now the drum and trump my calm controul, 


And all the native Briton blazes in my ſoul. 


Bu 
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But hark! what warblings ſtrike my ear! 
Where ſwells that tuneful throat? 
Tis Vincent! 'tis her voice I hear, 
More ſweet than wood-lark's note: 

And hark! poor Philomel, beguil'd, 

Returns the muſic ſweetly wild, 
And gladly wou'd by emulation ſtrive, 


% 


To keep the ſoul-enchanting harmony alive. 


VI. 
Now Stevenſon eſſays her ſkill, 
Soft melody to raiſe ; 
Sweet as the pipe, that on the hill, 
The artleſs ſhepherd plays : 
And now the notes mellifluous flow, 


Breath'd by the full-ton'd voice of Lowe; | 


Tho' clear, ſonorous; tho harmonious, ſtrong ; 


The 'raptur'd boſom owns the magic of his ſong. | 
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vn. 

f Secluded, from the croud apart, 
e While ſtudious hw I ſtray, 


Contentment hovers o'er my heart, 


And Autters care away: 
Beneath her life-infuſing wing, 
The tranquil 3 ideas ſpring; 
While nature and the, muſe my ſenſe elate, 
And lift me far above this ſublunary ſtate. 


; VIII. 
| But contemplation now muſt ceaſe ; 
i 1 1 Time calls to quit the ſcene 

Adieu ye ſhades of joy and peace ! 
f Adieu night's ſilver queen 

Now in the world again J range, 

And thought's impos'd a poor exchange; 
While but this ſage reflection's left behind: mind. 
That heav n forms nought with pow'rs precarious as the 
A 


2 
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FORTUNE and the LOVER, 


. ACN 


NEF 


She bright in charms, and he a comely youth ; 


no! 


Ah, cruel nymph ! no ſoft conceſlion ? 
'Tis mighty ſtrange! but women will do ſo. 
Dame Fortune, pitying, led the love-ſick ſwain, 


In penſive mood, along the flow'ry plain ; 


Then whiſper'd, Caſt thine eyes to yonder ſhade. — 


He did; and ſaw reclin'd the blooming maid ; 


Urg'd by the goddeſs, boldly he advanc'd, 


V hile in Ris breaſt his heart with rapture danc'd; 


Smil'd on the fair, fat down, and ſnatch'd a kiſs, 


Then ſung, in prelude to expected bliſs, 


1 AIR 


Y OUNG ſcornful Daphne Damon lov' with truth; 


\ 
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Joo long has Daphne ſcorn'd a youth, 
Whoſe gentle flame, and ſpotleſs truth, 
Her boſom ſhou'd ape; ; 
But now her eyes, that chear the day, 
In beams of ſoft . play, 
And . hall meet with love. 
RECITATIV E. 
Perhaps, the fair diſſembler made reply, 
Perhaps my ſcorn was Dae o heart to try; 
But, ſhou'd _ Joys yon prying ſhepherds ſee, 
How Aan they talk of you, and laugh at me! 
For one ay more ſufpend your ardent love; 


At twelve to-morrow, in the myrtle grove 


Attend ; 


be patient, ſecret, and be bleſt; 


Remember twelve; let fancy paint the reſt. 


— — -— — 99232 — - 
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Brib'd by her words, on honour's ſtrict parole, 
The ſwain diſmiſe'd the parttier of his ſoul. 
All tedious paſs d the live-long night away 
At length the lark proclaim'd the new. born day, 
When Damon roſe; and ſought th' appointed bow'r, 
Invoking Sol to haſte the noon-tide hour : 
It came. The clock {truck one, two, three, four, five, 
No Daphne came yet Daphne was alive: 
Deſpair and rage the ſhepherd' s mind divide; 
Oh, cruel Fortune cheating nymph! he cry d. 
Juſt had he ſpoke, when near, though nee 
The injur'd goddeſs thus the fool addreſs'd : 


A + N 
Fortune thou no more ſhalt ſee, 


Hid in clouds, ſhe f,jeaks to thee ! 
Idle loitrer ! filly ſwain ! 


Why of me doſt thou complain ? 
9 Late 


[ins 


Late I led thee where thy art 


Might have won the fair-one's heart ; 


Cold, or kind, thou didſt not win it; 
Fool, to maſs the lucky minute. 
= i 4 OY 
Didſt thou credulous believe, 
Daphne meant not to deceive ? 
Did thy heart not pant for bliſs, 
Animated by a kiſs ? 1 
dh future ſuit ſha prove 


Woman ſhould be preſs'd to love; 


And ſhe thinks the duce is in it, — 


If you miſs the lucky minute. 


On 


[ wor 3 


On attending the LEC TURES of | 


Mr. HENRY WATSON, Surgeon; 


Si OME; Reflection, ſolemn power, 
From the grot, and from the bow 'r; 3 
From the philoſophic cell, 

Where devo:ion's wont to dwell, 

And the pure up-lified eye 

Meditates its parent {ky ; 

Here, where Science courts its ray, 
From inanimated Clay, 


O'er my ſoul thy influence ſhed; 
Wake the Living, by the Dead. 


What a ſcope for thought is here 1 


This is contemplation's ſphere ! 


. 


Fa 7 


3 


| Lo, the subject, pale and cold ! 


Nature ſickens to behold: , 


a | 5 | 
There her workings all are o'er 


There the lamp of life's no more. 


Life, what art thou? fickle breath: 


death. 


Is there nothing certain ? 


Tho' with pride the boſom glow ; 


Tho' it melt at other's woe; 


Tho' | the paſſions all rebel ; 
Tho' in virtue they excel ; 
Tho by learning's lore refin'd ; 
Tho' in Ignorance the mind ; 
Tho' it pant for mills toys; 
Tho' it hope ſublimer joys; 


Still precarious is our ſtate, 


Open to impending fate ; 


N ought 


All 
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Nought can tyrant death aſſwage; 
Youth muſt fall as well as ag 
Why, alas, then, all our cares, 

All our wiſhes, all our 8 
When 'tis out of Rs pow'r 

To inſure the preſent boar ? 

Huſh, oh, muſe, ſuſpend the ſtrain | 
All is juſt the ſkies ordain : wit 
Sinks my heart at what I ſee 

Tis but what rayſelf muſt be! 
Riſe, ye thoughts, to nobler ends! 
Melancholy, heav'n offends. 


Waken'd now by Watſon's voice, 


denſe adopts a happier choice: 


Tracing 
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Tracing o'er the wond'rous plan; 


All the great machine of Man. 


Now I learn how parts combine 


How unnumber'd fibres join ; 


How diſtin& th' internal maze; 
How the mechaniſm plays; 


How the limbs their force improve; 


How we ſee, and hear, and move; 


How the pow'rs aſſiſtance call, 


Each from each, and all from all : 


How diſeaſe can health controul ; 


How the body waits the ſoul. 
Oh eternal! all divine! 


God! this glorious work is thine ! 
Atheiſt, if their live the name, 


Riſe, inſpect the human frame! 


Here 


T 
T 
2 
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Here thou'lt own th' Almighty's Fo. r, 


Wonder gut, and then adore. 
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Watſon, oh, that thou had'ſt an 
To extirpate Mental i 
To diſſect the living breaſt, 
And FS ſoul's at." arreſt ; 
Amputate the frandfal part, 
And to virtue cleanſe ** heart; i ü 
Then indeed the world might know 
Truth from cunning, friend from foe : 83 
But, tho genius in Fa lives, 
Bright with all that ſtudy gives; 
Tho' thy fre expand abroad, 
'Till the 0 2 applaud, 


Yet thy art muſt be confin d; 


Thine's the body; — heav'n's the mind. 
P 
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; Vo. OUNG Daphne was the beutel, maid 


The eyes of love could fee; 


And but one fault the charmer had ; 


Twas cruelty to me. 
No ſwain that e er the oymph ador d, 
Was fonder, or was Founger's 5 


Yet ds her pity I implor d, 


WW 


'T was 8 Stay a lie longer.” ö 
* 
It chanc'd I met the blooming fair, | 
One may-morn in the grove ; 5 


When” Cupid whiſper'd 3 in my ear, 


* Now, now” $ the time for love.” 


YE X% 


= - 
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I claſp'd the maid, it wak'd her pride, a ” 5 


* 2 
* 7 * 


3 JEU; did I mean to _roug ber?” 


+ 3 


Not ſo, my gentle dear | 1 1d, 


1 
— e 


But love wil flap no 8 
III. 
Then, kneeling at her feet I ſwore, 
How much I lov'd, how well ; 
And that my heart, which beat for her, 
With her ſhould ever dwell. 
Conſent ſtood ſpeaking in the eye, 
Of all my care's prolonger; 
Vet ſoft ſhe utter'd, with a ſigh, 
Oh, ſtay a little longer. 


EF 2 
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The conflict in "her ſoul I faw, 


— — 


— — — — 2 
Pp * * ? . * 8 "+ 1s bs u 
5 — * 
* * 9 
o 55 : — 
4 - 


Twixt virtue and defire; ; 
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5 *. come, 1 oy, let Ehmen s law 
. ſanction to love's . 


Ve lovers, gueſs how great my joys; 


When virtue ſpoke, in Daphne's voice, 


You now ſhall ſtay no longer. 


\ 


Could rapture well prove ſtron ger! 


Ina 
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Addreſs d I 


[ 199 
Addrefe'd to the läbdeble Aﬀociation of 
ANTI-GALLICANS, 
At the Lebeck's Head! in the Strand. 


B* pride impuls'd d, "hh wild ambition PR 
pogo | in view, and triumph in her thought, 
Behold how Gallia lifts her tow'ring creſt! 

Leads * war, and bids the world 3 : 
While Britons, by neglect, her arms inſure ; 

rod bold to dread ; too brave to be ſecure: _ 
Inactive wonder | ſees th' expected blow, 


And glory's wreath preſented to the foe. 


Ye patriot ſpirits, now in realms of light! 
Whom earth ador'd, once nationally bright, 
Your backward ſons with ſenſe of wrongs inflame, 


And while they bluſh, impel them to reclaim! 


Let 


Fae} 


Let honour's hw weak indelence controul, 9 5 | Go 
ae the arm, and animate the ſoul. 2 

And You, in whom the mighty truth's confeſt; Thir 

T hat Roman: tenets warm the Britiſh breaſt; And 
| Who dab aſſert Pe Ant Ol 1 n IT fk 

Join eich with each, and burn with — deſire ; CCC 

Oh, ſpread your pow'r, ſow attributes expand, 

And riſe the founders of a patriot land! i 


Methinks ev'n now I ſee the wiſh'd advance ; 

Lo, others " call to tame imperious France ! 

| You, you were born to rouſe the gen 'ral flame! 
Thus heav' n ſaid, Be there Light! | and forth 1 it came. 


How great, to wake ſuch principles abroad, 


As Gods can ſmile on, and your king applaud 


5 Alluding to the various Advertiſements for firting out cruizers againſt 
our Eneluics. 


X Go, 


111 J 
Go, Foſter! F 80, ev n on the faithleſs n 
Poor olorious motto let thy thunders roar ; - 
Think on thy vow, aſſert thy country's claim, 
And home return, with 3 wealth, and fame: 
If ſkies befriend, 3 doubts the happy day — 
Succeſs is ſure ; for Juſtice -F led the way. 


Captain of the Anti-Gallican private ſhip of war. 


The Preſident of the Aſſociation held at the Lebeck's Head, was the 
irſt Propoſer of, and principal contibutor toward — out the above- 
nention'd privateer, 


ENS 
3 
inſt 
9, On 


* ä _ 2 ” 
a WR” * ha] * Nr © po 
8 * > 8 


1 * . ere rs a + AA 
5 22 


* 22 2 * Du - _ . 
* 7 8 » n , ow » wy 1 dy 1 ne 8 << wag 
„„ "EI rer es Som - 


2 
DN — 2 n 
7 NN bt N CT 


*. 


2— wt on" 


— wy 


On viewing the Curiofities, in the Repoſitory 
of the late Dr. ME AD. 


— 


ik n J. K : 5 

A bs awe ſteals o'er my ſoul, 
A thouſand Silt my beat controbl, „ 
And wonder opens on mine eyes; 5 H 


I ſeem to traverſe diſtant climes; 
Review the face of ancient times, 


And ſee their ſleeping Genius riſe. - 


8; 
II. | in, 

Here, ſnatch'd from old oblivion's hands, 
53 IF ruins, caverns, and from lands - 
Moulder'd by war's relentleſs rage, 


The medal'd fact, the ſculptur'd tale, 


Cn the reflefting mind prevail, 


And reſcue each preceding age. 


III. 
Hail rev'rend tomes imperial ſtore 
Of Grecian, and of Roman lore, 
Where genius fouriſh'd, merit ſhone; 
Had tate with-held her envious cloud, 
Hence had this muſe, of Science proud, 


-. Proclaim'd a borrow'd ray her own. 


IV. 


Here Art reſtores the glorious line, 


And Poets, heroes, patriots ſhine, 


In death deplor'd, in life admir'd; 
The glowing canvas breathing buſt, 
Record the ever- ſacred | duſt, 


And fan that fame their actions fir'd. 


1 5 


z 
* 
. ST. 
1 
11 
| Ly 
j 
{ 
ih 
h " 
g * 4 
14 
[1 
i} 
j 
* 
_ i 
[1 
f * 
FR 
1 
18 
£ 
4 if 
i 
1 . 
| 
1 
1 . 
$ 1 +. 
| 5 
. 
N 
Cl 
in 
1 
e i} 
_—__ 
_\ 
+ 4! #1 
| 
FINS | ? 
i 1 
Two it 
V : 
Wilt 
N ' 1 
iz! . 
{ if 
' 1 
07 
41 1's 
| q 1 
| N i's 
Sy 11:18 M 
wt 
„ a 4 
TYM! 10 
In 
bv wit if 
4 Wi } 
i THE 
"4. I 18 
Wh . 
10 | 1 
4 *! 
115 q' it 
RBI 
Tien 
4WH $15 
F112 i 
. N 
19 j 1110 
e 175 
n, 
1 5 
enn 
in 
$i i | 
oh . N . 
6] 118 
2 N 1 
Ut 
TLV 4 
FIRE | 
i 
% 4% 1 
* 
+ 
. 
5 +1408 1 


3 72 
— fat 
— A 0 
— _ — 83 1 
= — 2 
— — 2 r — 
n — ——— 
— — — — 
— I—_— — - 
— — — 
4 — — 2 —— — 
— ——— — 
1 * 


L 274 ) 


NI 
Here bright the ſoul of Painting files, 


*. 


Deceiv 1 1 view the hallow'd iſles, 


The Welte flame, the pillars riſe. 


So ſtrong creation's pow'r is ſhewn, 


Judgment is almoſt lur'd to own, 


That art in charms with nature vies. 


VI. 
Patron of worth through years renown'd, 
With virtue, wiſdom, learning crown'd, 
Born to keep Albion's fame alive; 


Happy ! wou'd all the great commence, 


To catch thy ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe! 


Then ſhou'd our fading laurels thrive. 


VII. 
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VII. 
The Gorting Turf, the barb'rous Main 
"Theſe, theſe enchant the noble train! 
Science alas, but few protect l 
Lie- sd in f f N 
They flutter life, with wealth away, , 


While title only claims reſpect. 


VIIL 
To cheriſh ev'ry blooming Art, . 
By gen'rous deeds, to bleſs deſert, 
And give true genius force to ſhine : 
This ſhou'd make Britiſh greatneſs known, 
This is ambition nobly ſhewn, 


And this, immortal Mead ! is thine. 


Q 2 
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Due PHYSICIANS, 


1 


r A * 1 . 


8 N 


| To the Reverend Mr. BRERETON. 


B RERE TON! whoſe friendſhip i is my pride, 


Waom virtue's ſacred dictates guide, 
Born to Ls, the glorious: plan; 
And preach the truths of God to Man, 
Oh, lend my muſe your fſ«cial ear, 
The Science you profeſs to hear! 
Which ev'ry mortal thinks lis knows, 


"As far as felf-love can impoſe ; 


And yet the wiſeſt won't deſert 


The tranfient for th' eternal part. 


| Morality is now the theme, 


But leſt to ſome too grave ſhe ſeem, 


: Permit, 


[ 117 1 
permit, as ſuits the poet beſt, f rer 


Ihe Pow'r to ſmile in Fable dreſt. 


Jove's great decree to baniſhment, 
Apollo and Minerva ſent ; | | 
Th' exciting reaſon's not convey'd ; 
His will was ſuch, and 'twas obey d: 
Wean'd from the palace of the ſky, 
rom pleaſures erſt enjoy d on high! 

F.om all that cheats tn i noerial ſoul, 
\mbrofia, and the neCtar'd bowl ; 
heir joint concern was how to know, 
o live like mortal folks below 


* 


, fays the God, an Art profeſs, 


Which ſure on earth muſt gain ſucceſs; 


ns] 
And 1 have mine, the Goddeſs cry'd ; 
Agreed, they inſtantly divide; 
And fix'd, full "REM with expectations, 


In Greece their. diff rent ſituations, 


A Doctor now, profound and wiſe, 

| Behold the great Apollo riſe! 

Endow'd with more than college ſkill, 

To baniſh evry human ill; 

Young ſmiles ſhou'd deck, the wither'd face, 
The languid nerves new vigour brace; 
He'd bid diſeaſe at once retreat, 

The lungs to breathe, the heart to beat ; 

In ſhort his noſtrums wou'd enſure, 


Whate'er the cauſe, the bodv's cure. 


Of 
Minerva Or 
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Minerva nobler talents tryd, 


And to the Soul her ſkill apply d; cn 251 
The maladies of that to eaſe, | 

And pour the balm of health and peace 7 
The ward by wheedling arts are caught 
On this the prudent Goddeſs thought; 
Extoll'd her pow'rs, proclaim'd her beſt; 
And like a mountebank addreſs' d: 

Her bills, in characters of gold, 

The wonders ſhe effected told; 338 
And that ſo ſov'reign was her ſway, Ami 1 f 
She cur'd wheree'er ſhe made eſſay: 3 
Bring me the heir, his parent's curſe; 
A profligate; a devil; worſe ; 


Of this elixir, e're he go, 


Va 


One draught ſhall make him white as ſnow ! 


d 


The virtues ſhall his ſteps attend, 


And, let him chooſe them, - they'll defend, 


Diſcerning faculties ſhall ſhine 

In thoſe who're of an idiot line; 

1 bid the heart debauch ry fly, 

And wild ambition's fever die: 

The Brei, whoſe frantic fits encreaſe, 
Bold lying, ſlander, avarice, 
And all the vices · e·er OED? 

An hundred times my ikill has cur'd ! 
Think not that I'd impoſe : —— Tm juſt : 
Myſelf will theſe ſpecifics truſt; 

And not the leaſt reward expect, 


Unleſs the med'cines work effect. 


CY 
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Apollo acted wiſer ; 


ſure, 

To claim the fee beſore the cure; 
And tho! for hope he land them pay, 
His patients 8 all the day: 
Now practice riſin 1g rais d his price; 
Still * numbers crav d advice 


They'd ** their all ere they' d decline; 
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His remedies were ſo divine: 


So 
2 < 4 


By fees grown rich, in ſtate he ſhone, 
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But poor Minerva took not one; 
Compell'd to own, with i ſigh, 
That tho mankind are born to die; 
And tho it have no future claim, 
This lump that boaſts the body's name, 
Vet this is of our care the whole; 

re Thoughtleſs of frailties in the Soul, 


„ SONG. 


8 | 


1 
f II E wicked wits, as fancy hits, 5 Th 
All -ſiryriſe the Fair ; 

In proſe and rhime, a ſtrains ſublime, 
heir foibles they declare; 
The kind are bold; the chaſte a6 8010 ; 

Theſe prudiſh; thoſe too free ; 

Ye curious men, 3 tell us then, 


What ſhou'd a woman be 


. 
„ But hard's the taſlc, and vain to th 


Where optics are untrue ; 
The muſe ſhall here th' indicted clear, 


And prove the crimes on you: 


Bern 


The rake i; cloy'd, when the's enjoy d, 
On hom his with was plac'd; 


The fool deny'd, affects the pride, 


And rails to be in taſte. 


III. 


But not like theſe, the men of bliſs, 
Their ſure criterion fix; 
No; wiſdom cries, my ſons ariſe, 
And vindicate the ſex! 
Tis theirs to prove thoſe ſweets of love, 
Which others never ſhare : 


And evidence, that none have ſenſe, 


But who adore the fair. 
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4 


Ye blooming race, with ev'ry grace, 


Celeſtially impreſt 3 


Tis yours to quell the cares that dwell 


Within the human breaſt; 
At beauty's voice, our ſouls rejoice, 

And rapture wakes to birth ; 
And Jove deſign'd th' enchanting kind, 


To form a heav'n on earth. 


V. 
Oh, ev'ry art to win the heart, 


Ye dear Inſpirers try; ; 


| Each native charm, a with faſhion- arm, 


And let love 8 light nings fly; 
And hence, ye grave, your counſel ſave, 

Which youth but ſets at nought; 
For woman ſtill will have her will; 


And ſo I think ſhe ought. 


— 


On 


C 51 


On che WE Ab rg. © * W 


ment of GENIUS, and the Eſtadliffinent 
of Painting, Sculpture, Architecture, e. 
with the Arts n 


\ Oubtful too long, or Fes by rev'rend zeal, 
While the lur'd eye has huſh'd the heart's appeal, 
| Have Britons, fog inherent merit halen 
Encourag'd alien worth, and damn'd their own. 
In vain deſert glows bright within its ſphere ; 


The ray of fair indulgence ſhines not here; 


A foreign taſte degrades the Ri 
Oh, ſhame? — to honour realms whoſe Faith ye eon! 
Shall this neglect, : this dearth of Arts at home, 

Shall incenſe riſe to ſcience but at Rome, 


Shall genius periſh in its infant ſtate, 


Shall this continue ? 


anſwer me, ye Great ! 
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Spread by, ch induſtrious hind, the gen rous grain, 


e 0 


W AA: by the ſun, and follerd by the rain, 


Expands, with plenteous alpeR, o er the land, 
And tenfold increaſe G the peaſant's hand. 


Thus nature ſows within the human heart, 


The ſeeds of Genius, and the love of Art ; 


But vain! unleſs the ſun of greatneſs ſhine ; 
| | | | T 

Then, like herſelf, th' effect reſults divine. ; 

| An 


Ye oul-bright few! ye heav'nly-favour'd, wiſe ! 
Ye Cheſterfields ye gers Kr , ariſe | ” 


$498 © 


The #ra's come when your approving voice, | 


5 Wil SL he ſons of liberty rejoice 3 ; 


Eternal wreaths ſhall grace your deathleſs name, 


And unborn ages thus tranſmit your fame: 
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* 72 ©. 
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0e Theſe were the Great who lov d their native iſle, 


Encourag d Genius, and made Science ſmile i NI 
Oh, fan in other minds your patriot zeal ! 

Inſpirit Wage with the warmth you feel C! Hf 

Then ſhall the beams of that celeſtial flame, 0 

Which brighten others in the rolls of kame. n 


Full on the fight, admit impartial day,” T2 


To chace the miſts of prejudice e 


And glory ſoon, ma emulation fir d, 
Shall dignify th' admirers to th adinir'd „ ain 


bitain ſhall ſhine in more refulgent chard. « 


ind reign vidorioully as Arts, as Arms. 
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To 0 the Memory of 


Mr. WILLIAM. BAKER. 


7 8 1 


I. 
10 H, ceaſe,” my. beating heart, to mourn! 
Oh, ſtop mine eye, thy tear! 


The grave admits of no return, 


And grief is fruitleſs here! 
Thus ſpeaks the philoſopbie mind; 
| Thus nature' 8 ſelf repels ; ; 


But mine expands for human- kin d, 


And what it feels it tells. 


III. 


Lamented ſhade! dear friend adieu! : 


Yet take this artleſs verſe; 
The muſe you lov'd, that lov'd you too, 
Thus ſorrows o'er your herſe. 
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129 

No more, 1 ſocial converſe join d, 
Thou'lt ope' thy heart to me; 

No more ſhall I improve my mind, 


By catching ſenſe from thee. 


V. 
Truth ſtampt its image on thy heart, 
| Which merit might inſure ; 
Thy tender ſoul ſtill felt the ſmart 
Thy ſkill eſſayd to cure. 
VI. 
So ſympathetic was thy breaſt, 
0 ev'ry ſad appeal, 
Thy voice alone was almoſt bleſt 


To mitigate and heal. 
| 55 
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. rH 
- Vain to thyſelf thy pow'r has prov d; 


i cou'd with fate contend ; 


The world has loſt the man it low d, 
And * PTY my friend! | 
VIII. 
The poor, the maim'd, their loſs bemoan ; * 
Protracted woe they ſee : 
Mi ry forgets the _ its own, 


By feeling more for thee. 


Oft we behold the ſource of light 


Radiant the morn diſplay ; 
Yet, when he gains meridian height, 
Black tempeſts cloud the day. 


* Alluding to his humane treatment of the patients in the Weſtminſter 
Infirmary, 
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Thus, Baker, thus, thy life's fair ſun, 
Juſt reach'd its deſtin d noon ; 
Fate gave the word, its race was run; 


Was run, alas, ſo ſoon! 


XI. 
Thy ſoul's in regions bright and fair, 
Where virtue's ſure to go; 
That worth now al it honour'd chil, 


That made it lov'd below. 
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| The SHEPHERD's Evening. fy 


N W, to pant on Thetis' breaſt, 
Phcebus bluſhes down the weſt ; 


And, in laughter ſeems to ſay, 
Mortals, end like me the day! 
Join ye merry rural throng, 


Mirth, and muſic, dance and ſong. 


Nature's- free-born ſubject train, 
Blooming tenants of the plain, 
Tis for us the goddeſs ſpreads 


Verdant meads, and flow'ry beds: 


While the varying ſeaſons flow, 


Beauty bids our boſoms glow; 


Ev'ry 


[ 1331 

Ev'ry- nymph, and ey 7F youth, 

Melt with fondneſs warm with truth; 
Sunny vale, and ſhady grove, 

Echo to ths 5 voice of love ; ; 7 
And the chan geful year ſupplies 


Pleaſure to the heart and | eyes. 


Far from noiſe, from pomp and ſtate, 
Joys and troubles of the great, 
Shelter'd by contentment's wings, 
Here the bird of rapture ſings; 
While the god of ſoft delight 
Clads the noon, and chears the night: 
Ever happy, ever gay, x OY 
Life is here one holiday. 


1 
'To Mr. L AM B ER * 


8 
i ai MBER T! to thee my muſe ſhall 2 


The beiſe demands thy Ear, 
That ready ſtarts from nature 8 foring, 


Unvenal, ns 8 


II. 


Tho' faint the glow that prompts my thought, 


It brightens at thy fire; 
And while thy works mine eyes have OY 


I warm as I admire. 


HI. 
What wond'rous pow'r, what magic {kill, 


Compleats thy fancy's birth 
How juſt thy pencil calls, at will, 


The face of nature forth ! 


IV. 


Yo 


Fa 


Be 


Tt 


T. 


IV. 


L 135 ] 
IV. 
Yon hills in ſweet aſſemblage riſe ; 
Theſe flow'ry vales deſcend ; 
Far, farther till, the . circling ſkies, 


And varied lawns extend ! 


| V. 
Behold the nymph, at early day, 
Attend th' expecting cow ! 
Thoſe lambkins more than ſeem to play; 
I hear chat heifer low ! 
VI. 
Raptur'd my eyes the cott command, 


O'er yon enamel'd ground ; 
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There health ſoft preſſes beauty's hand, 
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And plenty . ſmiles around. 
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5 VII. 
Beſide yon wood, where ſculk the deer, 


| Rocks ſeem o'er rocks to grow; 


4 2 2 = „ ; | | * 
The rills, in fancy, charm mine ear; 


The rivets dimpling flow : 


VIII. 
And there 1 groves their ſhades unite, 
The panting flocks to ſcreen ; 
And here the full meridian light 
Diverſifies the ſcene. 
IX. 
Each Maio ſoftens envy's frown, 
And gives to time thy fame; 
While public praiſe ſhall merit crown, 
Will live thy honour'd name. 


Bt 


| 37 7] 


X. 


Ye artiſts, hail! rever'd of old! 
Hail to the palms ye've won |! 
Britain, with conſcious ptide, ſhall hold 


f Her Lambert to the ſun. 


i 


E PI 0 


UOTH Gu to his ſpouſe, with his ſkin full of beer, 
Bi fel, and have hurt my face ſadly, my dear; | 
Hurt your face? cry'd his wife, ugly rogue, I think not, 


The leaſt alteration, muſt Mend it, you fot! 


X. mm S 5 Written 


[ 138 ] 
Written Extempore 


{On a young Lady i in Mourning 


* 


I? N ſable can your charms, ſweet fair, 
With wonted luſtre fine ? 
Yes ; angel like, whate'er you wear, 
You ſtill appear divine . 
Thus vapours round the ſan. unite, 
| And clouds 1 black array; 
But through he darts O erpow'ring light, 
And gives unrival'd day. 
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A N 


E P I L 0 G U E, 


SPOKEN BY 


Mrs. GREEN, on her Benefit Night, at the 
T in BA K, 1755: 


(Enter as meeting with obſtruction) 
P SHAW, let me g0,—net ſpeak on this occaſion}. 
How dare you curb a woman's inclination? 
Tho' men ——— mult we be mute and ſtill ? 
No.—Talk we can," while we can we will: 
Theſe prudent folks wou d ſtop my Fpilogue, 
For ſcrious verſe (they tell me 's) not in vogue: 
S tis true, decrees theſe after rhimes 


Th 0 pleaſe the gallants of theſe wid times; 
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But muſt we ſooth the rovers in their way? — 


Good lack we know what 8 what as well as they. 


* 4 . £ 
en KS 


Wit, like true ſatire s, always beſt beſtow d, 
Mhere ebe folks make naughty things the mode; 


* 


Where my Lord broves the nuptial tie a bubble, 
And Miſtreſs Betty— 


faves my Lady trouble; 


Where married men continue rakiſh lives, 


And love to kiſs all women, but their wives: 


Oh, monſtrous renegades ! 


Thank heav'n, ſuch things are never done at Bath! 


Then here let mirth to milder ſenſe ſubmit, 
And gratitude ſupply the place of wit ; 
Thanks to each gen'rous friend, whoſe preſence here, 


Bids merit riſe and genius perſevere ; 


Thanks 


tis cruel faith | —— 


— 7 — 


3 


N 


Thanks to the fair, in matchleſs beauty bright, 1 


Who deign'd to grace our comic ſcenes to night ; 

Your gen'ral kindneſs bids this heart rejoice, 

And crowns my daily care, and nightly choice: 
The gen'rous boſom gives deſert it due; 29 


And only that can hope reward from You. 
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What mighty ills are caus'd by wicked man ! 


L 242 ] 


RECITATIVE. 
V OUNG Damon left his gentle Chloe's fide; 
Nay molt, had made another nymph his bride : 
Poor Chloe, now cou'd taſte no joy in life: 
What eighteen years of age, and not a wife 
She ſought the brook, ſo deep, within the bow'r, 
Reſolv d to die, aye, die that very hour : 


| Yet ere ſhe met the wave, ſhe thus began: 


41 
Why did'ſt thou vow eternal truth, 
Yet bear fo falſe a mind ? 


How cou'dſt thou flight, ungrateful youth! 


A ſhepherdeſs ſo kind ? 


A CAN T A T A. 


E 
8 
1 
4 
1 
j 


L 143 ] 

My ſhade thy haunted thoughts ſhall ſee 
By day, by night thy dream; 

For, Damon, now I die by thee, 


I plunge into the ſtream. 


RECITATIVE. 
But think not Chloe did ſo; deſp'rate laſs ! 


She often ſaid what never came to pals : 


It chanc'd a youth, as ſlighted by his fair 
As Chloe by her ſwain, had wander'd there; 
The ſame ſad purpoſe urg'd his footſteps too; 


Alas, what cruel things the women do ! 
* 


AIX. 
I. | 
Unſeen he heard the turtle moan, 
Soft pity made his heart her own ; 
To ſnatch the nymph from fate he ran; 


"Twas wond'rous, in a dying man. 
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is own fad tale, to ſooth her mind, 
He told, and rail'd at woman kind ; 


| She rail'd at man, who broke his vow ; 


Oh, Cupid, what a rogue art thou! 


KECITATIVYE 
Yet ſure, he cry'd, one aw nay: ſtill be true; 
But not a youth, ſhe figh'd, —— unleſs tis you: 
Soon kindred ſmart in mutual paſſion ended, 


And drowning ſeem'd op neither fide intended. 


AAR 
Then hand in hand, new joys to prove, 
Well pleas d, they tript away 5 


Reſolv'd to live awhile on love, | 


And die another day. 


On 
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On Sight * a young Lady's Picture, — | 
78 a 1 A from Ahram. 


1 H O' oilnenis much have been deery' d, 


For flatt ring whom they draw, 
1 


e * 


Yet you, it muſt not be deny" d, 


2 7* 4 


Paint void of ſuch a flaw. ; 
Are theſe the looks, ſo ſweetly bright, 


That emulate the day i ? / 
Is this the face, that charms the fight, 
And ſteals the heart away? _ 


Others had touch'd thoſe eyes with "fre, 
Had taught that breaſt to heave ] 


Thoſe ſmiling lips to wake defire, 


171 7 
* 4 : 


And bade the potrait live. „ 1 
Hence vanity, with ſcornful air, 4 8811 5 | 


Thinks Venus' praiſe a debt; 
T he filent canvaſs prompts the fair 


* 4 
- 
: od 


To turn a pert coquette, _ | 
U. 1 Methinks 


J 
Methinks 1 ne'er lock d ſo divine! | - 
{7 heſe {graces all ſurpaſs ! 
How juſt my charms in painting ſhine 
+ OST Away, thou lying glaſs! 
Thus oft exults ſome pictur d maid, 
To pride eſtrang d before; ; 


But your ſurpriſing light and ſhade, 


Make ' none themſelves adore : : 


In pity to each am rous ſwain, 


You fink what others raiſe; 5 


The uglieſt face can ne'er be vain 


Of what your art diſplays. | 
Tho' prudence gilds my Celia's mind, 


Where gentleſt virtues ſpring, 
Yet to have drawn her ſo refin A, b. 


Had been a dang rous things 


Perhaps ſhe'ad been o erjoy d to ſee, 
What Charts! herſelf adorn ; 


Ferkapy her 1oft eſteem for me 


* 2 


Had been revers d to ſcorn, 


* 


”T'were 
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Twere hazardous to riſque the view; 


Such pow'r you thought ſhou'd ſtrike leſs; 
And of the witch of Endor drew _ 


A moſt amazing likeneſs. 


On Sight of the Boar, built by JohN RIO, 
ſq - in the Form of a ee now. {wim- 
ming in the Canal in the Royal Gardens 
at Kew. 


W HE N Jove the love of Leda ſu d 
A ſwan' 8 ſweet form he gein d 


In that the nymph her fancy view'd, 
And Jove bis wiſh obtain d. : 

Thus You, whom magic genius fires, - g 
Like him : ſwan create: = 


Auguſta white lie ſees admires z— 3 — 


Was Jove's ſucceſs ſo great? 
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The 148th PSALM Paraphras d. 


I. 
T O Him who dwells in pureſt light, 
Above the empyrean height, 
Awake the voice of praiſe : 
Ye ſacred miniſters of god, 
Ye 1 17 who confeſs his nod, 


Your adoration raiſe ! 


II. 
Praiſe him, thou ſun, whoſe vivid ray 
Succeſſive, | beaming new-born day, 
The horrent gloom relieves !_ 


Praiſe him, thou filver queen of night ! 


Praiſe him, ye twinkling ſtars! whoſe light 


His ſphere of glory gives. 4 


III. 
Praiſe him, ye argent fields of air, 


Ye heav'ns of bright perfection, where 
He ſheds the dews of love; 


Y, 


149 ] 
Ye waters, far his praiſe convey, 0 * 
Oh, bear it as ye ſtream away, 


Or guſh from founts above! 


IV: 
His eye the night-ful void ſurvey'd ; 
He ſpake the word, and ye were made; 
He ſaw, and he approv'd: 
His law that prompts, protects your * 
His law that ſhall unbroke remain, 
Till All ſhall be remov'd. 


4 
Ve ſavage race, who roam for prey, 
To him your aweful homage pay, 
In foreſts, wilds, or ſteeps; 
Ye dragons fierce, revere your god, 
Bow couchant in your rude abode, 
And praiſe him, all ye deeps. 
VI: 
Fire, hail, and ſnow, whoſe pow'rs Fulfill | 
e The miſſions of his mighty will, 


Expanding 


L 150.4 
Expanding at his word, 
ve vapours, that condenfing riſe, 
Ve winds and ſtorms, that rend the ſkies, 
> Praiſe your creating lord. 
Abe „ L;O0TE 
Praiſe him ye mounts of loftier ſhoot, 
Ye lowly hills, ye trees of fruit, 
And cedars ſtately high ; 
Praife him ye herds, and inſects ſmall ; 
Ye humbler feather'd kind, and all 
Fe warblers of the ſky. 
VIII. 


Ye monarchs, delegates of heav'n, 
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Praiſe him by whom your pow'r was giv'n, 


5 
1 
17 2 
a8 
bY 


Who props the regal throne ; 
Ye ſubjects breathe his praiſes forth ; | 


Ve princes, judges, o'er the earth, 


= 


Oh, make his wonders known! 
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IX. 


a 
Ye youths, while briſk the vital tide, , 
Ye virgins, gay in blooming pride, Hi 

His glorious deeds proclaim ; ; 
Let age exert the pious lay, 
And ſooth the ſuckling's ſoft eſſay, 

To liſp it maker's name. 1 O VT! 

+5; wp | 

Above the earth, or vaulted ſky, | 
Beyond the firmament moſt high, 

Let ſoul-breath'd incenſe riſe; , 
He ſhall his grateful tribe . _ 
He ſhall with endleſs bliſs reward, F | 

The Juſt, the good, the wiſe. : 


XI. 
For this ſhall his ſaints prolong 
Th enrapt'ring heav' pare fog, 
Till time ſhall be. no more: 0 


( 152] 

For this ſhall Iſrael's ſons combine ; 

For this all worlds in chorus join ich e. 
All tremble, and adore. nn ver. enitily of 


11 8 


* 


On 1 Dr. Rur 8 Thoughts concerning 
God and Nature, in Anſwer to the Philo- 
ſophy of Lord Bor Ix SRE RE. 
* John, thy ſyſtem muſt A 
Before religion's light; 10 1 
Truth breaks, reſiſtleſs as the day, 
And falſhood fades like night. 


4 


Let infidelity no more 

The damning page applaud: 

See, Hill the reite facts reſtore, | 
And vindicate- the God ! 


Divine Eccleſia, from her throne, | 
Looks ſmiling with eſteem ; 

Wiſhing her mitred ſons had done, 

** Like Warburton and Him. 


- 


153 


The Animal COME DIAN 8, 0b 


To DAVID GAR RICK, Eſq; 


H EN CE Coke on Lyttleton, 2 away 


Wood's Inſtitutes, the word obey! 
Ye tomes * ſtatutes all at large, 
I give ye EA a Irv diſcharge ! | 
Thou Gloſſary, by Jacob oe; 
For ſtudents to inſpect, and Je 
Ye pleas and caſes of the crown, 
W my remarks are noted down; 
Ejectments, precepts, and reports, 
And all the bufineſs of the courts, 
Adieu 
And all my raptur'd ſoul's on flame 


1 mount to nobler fame, 


Hence let me charm the wond'ring age, 


And ſhine one” glory of the Rage 1 


Thus ſpoke young tate, the lawyer” S clerks, 
A « Lover. wild, conceited ſpark ; | = 
X | „ Miſtoo 


© 5 


k 


5 


He play'd em all, 


And roams a vagrant, 


1541 
Miſtook for genius vain deſire, 


- And left the temple, to aſpire. 


Found in the ſcale of worth too light, 
The royal ſtage rejects the wight : 
Fir'd at the baulk, and proud of ſpirit, 
He'd ſhame their {kill, and prove his merit. 
What! « Not a genius? Fools to doubt it 
« About it, goddeſs, and about it. 

Then with a ſtrolling tribe he join'd, 
Like him, for buſineſs too refin'd: 


In monarchs, lovers, fops, he'd ſtrike : m— 


and all alike. 


Hapleſs in figure, voice, and ear, 


His puniſhment's to perſevere ; 


He ſees his error now enthrall'd, 


And wiſhes time cou'd be recall'd ; 


In ſecret mourns his folly's ſpring, 


and a king. 
If acting once poſſeſs the brain, 


The frenzy darts from vein to vein: 


Ho-] 


[ 255 1 

How fatal to the patient's caſe, 
This epidemical diſcaſe 
By day, by night, he groans and ſighs, 
And tragic ghoſts in fancy riſe; 
Not human pow'r can ſtop the ill 
A parent's pray'r, or Armſtrong's {kill 

Oh, ſon of genius! Friend of art! _ 
Garrick, thou monarch. of the hear! 
Is it not ſtrange the froward mind 
Shou'd ſpurn the province heav'n aflign' 41 ? 
And on the very ſtation hit, 
For which its pow'rs are moſt unfit? | 
Becauſe you grace the roſcian ſphere, 
As great in Chalkſtone as in Lear; 
Inſpire with joy the heart's receſs, 
Or melt the ſoul to ſoft diſtreſs; _ 
And fill the ſcene with ſo much eaſe, . 
As if twere natural to pleaſe; | 
Shall ev'ry blockhead think, his mind, 


Like yours, the mirrour of mankind? | 
A 2 
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Neglect his trade; profeſſion ſcorn, 


And cry, For acting I was born!“ 


For ſuch this tale 1 introduce: 


Their brother Pug may may be of uſe. 


Once on a :itne, as ſtories ſay, 


The beaſts agreed to act a play: 


The ſtage was turf; on either hand, 
Their leafy arms the trees expand; 
At top the verdant branches cloſe, 
And thus their Theatre afoſe. 


Between the acts, with various notes, 


The wing' d muſicians ſwell'd their throats ; 


Sweet nightingales their warblings join, 
And ne&er was concert ſo divine. 
The parts were caſt, a8 genius ſhin'd 
To ſuit the turn of ev'ry mind; 

In that ſuch judgment was expreſt, 
Each actor lik d his own the beſt. 


In native majeſty array d, 


A king the noble lyon play d; 


And 


Wa 


567 J 
And voice and action, truly great, a 319M 
Up-held his dignity and ſtate. 
The bull enjoy d a We part, 
While real paſſion warm'd his heart; 


And urg'd his ſuit of fond deſire, 


With lively. mien, and eyes on fire 


An active dog, ſincere and ſure, 

Was confidant to his amour. 

A milk-white heifer, young and gay, 211110 
Perform'd the princeſs of the play; 

And plum'd and rais'd her haughty creſt," 


Whene'er the am'rous bull addreſt. 


The tyger was a traytor bold, 
Who ſought the regal wind to hold; 
And brib'd confed'rates in the league 
A fox conducted the intrigue. 

A company ſo excellent 
No modern theatres preſent. 
Applauding claps the audience raiſe, 


And candour wakes the voice of praiſe. 


LO 


D x58 ] 1 


But merit vainly hopes to find 


Refleted warmth in eyry mind; 

For, tho' they quite miſtake the matter, 
Yet» fools will prate, and monkeys. chattnr 7 

* Truly a mighty pretty play 

ce Yes, thoſe wh can commend it, may 
e It ſerves the ignorant well enough, 
But keep me from ſuch wretched ſtuff !” 
With critic ſneer, 'thus ſpoke 1 ape, 

As wiſe as ſome in human ſhape; 

He'd lay his life, with greater art, 
To play not one, but ev'ry part; 

Then on the tage he made a ſpring, 
And proudly. firſt aſſum'd the king: 
With brow: contracted, lifted paw, 

He thought to ſtrike majeſtic awe; 

His jabb'ring, quick diſcordant voice, 

A ſtrange monotony of noiſe, 
Affected airs, and mimick'd face, 


And dignity were all grimace. 


The 
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The lover then, abſurd pretence ! 


| Indelicate, as void of ſenſe, 
He try'd; but with ſuch awkward mn | 


Diſdain aroſe in ev'ry face. 

As zeal to him was quite unknown, : 
The confidant was poorly ſhewn ; 

And next the princeſs rais d the joke; 


How fair his form! how ſweet he ſpoke l 


As native meanneſs rul'd his breaſt, 
Th' ambitious part was like the reſt ; _ 
And juſt as wide his powers diſſent, 
Th' intriguer's ſkill to repreſent. 

With talents rifible and gay, 
Buffoon or fop, twas his to play; 
Obvious, in ev'ry other ſhape '9y 
Was ſeen the vain, preſumptuous ape: 
The hiffing gueſts his cars confound, 
And loud derifion echoes round. 

Thus on life's human ſtage, we find 


part ordain'd for ev'ry mind; 
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As nature prompts' to act and mean, 
While all the world applauds the' ſcene. 
But if | we deem it partial ſway, 

And pant another's caſt to play, 

Our pride then ſcorns what reaſon pleads, 


Contempt begins, and ſhame ſucceeds. 


— 


N N 
T HE ſun in virgin luſtre ſhone, 

May morning put its beauties on ; 

The warblers ſung in liv'lier ſtrain, 

And ſweeter flow'rets deck d the plain. 

When love, a ſoft intruding gueſt, | 

That long had dwelt in Damon's breaſt, 

Now whiſper'd, To the nymph, away |! 


For this is nature's holiday. 8 
nos; elk 

The tender impulſe wing d his haſte; 

The - painted mead he inſtant paſs d; 113 | 4 

P = „ 
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And ſoon the happy cott he grin d, 


Where beauty flept, and filence reign'd: 
Awake, my fair! the ſhepherd cries, 
To new-born pleaſure ope thine. eyes; | 
Ariſe, my Sylvia! hail the may, 

For this is nature $ holiday, 

II 

Forth came the maid, in beauty bright, 
As Phœbus in meridian light; ; 
Entranc'd in rapture, all confeſs'd, 

The ſhepherd claſp'd her to his breaſt; 
Then gazing, with a ſpeaking eye, 

He ſatch'd a kiſs, and heav'd a ſigh; 
A melting ſigh, that ſeem'd to ſay, 
Conſider youth's our holiday. | 
= IV. 

Ah, foft, ſhe aid, for pity's fake, 
What kiſs one ere Tm well awake? 
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For this ſo early came you here ? 


And hail you thus the riſing year? 
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A 31 Fouxr of comfort 1 ”oly bright! 
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I 
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as 


Sweet innocence! forbegr to chide, 


203 YOO81.- 9313 f0G} 


We'll haſte to joy, the ſwain reply d; 
In pleaſure s flow ry. ny we 11 48 


e2201% 0, 3a Nn 2 
And * ſhall be love 8. holiday. 1 
V. [ EE 2 | 
An ASSES 5 * 1 4211 


A crimſon olow warm” d o'er her cheek; 


«84 7 FL S@7 $1 # 


She look'd the things the dard not . 5 


Conſent own a; nature s ſoft command, 5 
e 5 122185 


And Damon lier” d her trembling hand 4 
His dancing heart in trayſports play'd, d, i 
To church he led the bluſhing maid 3 
Then bleſs" 4 the happy morn of may, 
And now their lite's all holiday. 


* . 
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To CONTENTMENT. 


ILL £ * 


: Offspring of the realms of light ! : 


Void of thee what 8 pomp or pow c? 
Phantoms of the fathleſs hour. 


— 
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35 
Lo, yon humble ſwains advance, 13 £) 
Beat the ground 1 n 7 
Hack, che Yatrry 12 Ky) fag 1 © 4 
All beneath thy gladſome wing.» 


From what ſource art thou our claim? 


Grandeur, glory, wealth, or fame? 


157 11 


Can the heroe's conq ring ſword, 


Can the deaſures miſers hoard, 


Can the joyial, or the fair, 

Kill, or chace intrudin g care ? 

No: Then, in life's giddy a 
Where ſhall happineſs be found ? 


Wide beams forth th' eternal ray 3 ; 


All who wou d be happy, may; 

In the cott, or moſs-grown cell, 
Thou — poverty canſt dwell; 
And, howe'er we change the name, 


Virtue and content 8 the fame, 
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For OUR COUNTRY. 


ODE, 


Adapted to Mr. Annes Muſic, of Rule Britannia. f 
AS Liberty, Bom out the ſhy, 


Held o'er our iſle her ſcepter'd hand, 
Griev'd was the goddeſs, breath'd a figh, 


And thus beſpoke the ſinking land: 


12 


No 


Shame! inglorious race grow wiſe, 
And Antigallicans ariſe. Tr 1 


II. 
In ancient time, your fires nenown'd, 
With honeſt heart, and ſurly face, 
; Fought well their battles, gain'd their ground, 
And ſcorn'd the punic Gallic race: 5 
Shame! inglorious ſons grow wiſe, | 
And Antigallicans ariſe, 5 : 
v4 III. 
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No fopp'ries then were ap'd from Pr: rance; 


Their lar guage was as plain as dreſs : 
Think on their honours, oh, advance ! | 


And heav' n ſhall your endeavours bleſs: 


-— 


Hence viftorious rei an, and wiſe, 


And Antigallcans ariſe. SE 
IV. 
* 


10 


Ye facred few! who boaſt the name, > 


| Whoſe boſoms burn with patriot fire, 
Hail friends of freedom ! dear to. fame, 


And grac d with all that gods admire. ! 
You're tranſcendent, great, and wiſe, 


Who Antigallican wiſe, 
15 v. 
Tis your's to bid fair Science ſmile, J 


— 


To welcome commerce to our ſnore; 
Teach Arts to flouriſ round the ile, 


And Britain to itſelf reſtore I 
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You're tranſcendent, great, and 2 
Who Andgillicass as. 
* ſhou'd curſt rebellion glow, y 
Or bold invaſion Fr pread its wing, 
ben alm d, revengeful, on the foe, . 
To fave their country and their king; : 
All couragious, gen'rous, wiſe! 
The Antigallicans ſhall riſe. 
EP AD vn. 
And when this globe ſhall melt away, 
The temples : ſink, the columns fall, 
Then. ſhall, diſtinguiſh' d as els day, 
The beams of glory crown them all; 


1 
F 


* imperial in the ſkies, 
The Antigallicas mall riſe. 


SONG. 


C2 
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art 1 I's > E N A TH; 3 
T O© long a. giddy wand' ring e f 


From fair to fair I rov'd;  _ 
ro evry nymph I vow'd my truth, 
Tho' all alike I lov'd: 
Yet, when the joy I wiſh'd was paſt, 
My truth appear'd a jeſt; | ,,, | 
But, truſt me, I'my/ conyine'd at laſt, 
That conſtancy is beſt, 
| II. 
Like other fools, at female wiles 
*T'was my delight to rail ; 5 


's Their fighs, their vows, their tears, their ſmiles, ; 
| Were falſe, I thou aght, and frail; = 
But, by refleGtion s bright'ning pow'r N 
I fee their worth, eonſeſt; 
That man can not enough adore ; | 


That conſtancy is beſt, 


-_ 


ot ui ih » 
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2 I 6 
The roving heart at beauty's fight, 


May glow. with fierce deſire; | 
Vet, tho poſſeſſion yield "delight, t. 
It damps the lawleſs fire: N 
But love's celeſtial faithful flames, —_ | 
Still catch: from breaſt to breaſt 1 
While ev'ry home-felt joy proclaints, 
That conſtancy is beſt, | 
dz 6 


No ſolid bliſs from change reſults Y 
No real raptures flow ; Z 

But fixt to one the ſoul exults, FRE: 
And taſtes of heav' n below. ing 

With love, on ev'ry gen rous mind, 6a 
Is trath's fair form wee 

And reaſon dictates to mankind, * 1 
That conſtancy is beſt. 
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P OO R Jaſper with fits, from his cradle was vex' d, 
And Kate, whom he lov'd, this diſorder perplex d 


In wedlock they happen'd each other to catch; 


And who can deny, but that twas a fit match ? 
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ro ris © 
Author of the EARL of Es5rx. 


i 
CY 


: 


E i O rouſe the indolent! to wake the brave! 
To reſcue glory from the dreary grave! 
To ſhew the ſtrange viciflitudes of fat, 


To trace the actions of the good and great: 


And ſtamp bright virtue's image on the heart 


For this! the gods ordain'd the thapic ark 1 


of 5 > "24 For 


L 
For theſe great ends, by blooming fancy fir d, 

By {cjence prompted, and by heav'n inſpir'd, 
10 art and nature's topmoſt height to ſoar, 
Aroſe the bards, in ages now no more, 
And found reward their excellence up-hold ; 
Protected by the Boyles, and Cheſterfields of old. 
But now, when ſenſe and learning few reſpect, 
And what their ſire's ador' d, their ſons neglect; 
When party int'reſts govern works of wit, 
And courts and theatres alike ſubmit ; 
How vent rous he who'd pleaſe. th uncertain age, 
His taſk, the drama; and his hope, the ſtage; R 
Who dares the hatred merit's ſure to gain, 
The din of fools, and envy of the vain. 
This thou haſt 3 — the palm admits thy claim; 
On Eſſex's eſtabliſnd ſtands thy fame: 
Still has the town the judgment, Jones, to ſee 
The heroe loſt by Banks, retriev'd by thee. (Rome 

With knowledge fraught, imbib'd from Greece and 


} 
Profoundly vers'd in each recorded tome : 
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[ 171 ] ; 1 
In evry ancient, ev'ry modern read. 1 
: Wa; 

FATS 

n 


With loads of lumber treaſur'd in his head 
The pedant launches in purſuit of fame, 
And thinks the Scholiaſt and the Bard the ſame ; 
But ſoon his flattring ſcif-deluſion flies; 
His audience cenſure; and the wits deſpiſe. 
How oft we find in ſome o'er-labour'd tale, 
The ſcholar pleaſe us, but the poet fail! 
True genius only founds an author's name, 


And prompts him to the pinacle of fame; 


Th' enliv'ning ardor, the creative glow, 


Learning impow'rs, but nature muſt beſtowW: 


This fires the ſoul, th' ideas to refine, 


And wakes the man to ſomething more divine; 


This till irradiates, tho the mind untaught, 


Improves the ſenſe, and paints th' emboſom'd thought. 
Thus while reſplendent Phœbus darts his beams 
O' er verdant meadows, groves, and limpid ſtreams, 


The rural proſpect tempts th admiring eyes, 


And, void of art, a thouſand beauties riſe. 


„ = Stanhope! 


[192] 


\ Stanhope ! thou patron of th? inſtructive train 
OP P 


Through whoſe indulgence Eſſex lives again, | 
How doſt chou vary from the pompous crowd! 
Tho' wiſe; yet modeſt ; and tho' great, not prove 3 
Thee, heav'n created virtuouſly bright, 

With ſenſe well poliſh” d, and with wit polite ; 
Taught thee for Britain to direct thy aim, 
And with the poet's, fan . patrick s flame. : 
Tho' av'tice oft' o'er wealth aſſerts its force, mm” 
Subjects its pow'r, and bars its deſtin d courſe; 

Yet did deſert to thee its fate deplore, 
Touch'd was thy heart, and merit droop'd ne more. 
What's title | what the pageantry of ſtate! 

They borrow luſtre from the truly Great. 

In others, tho' the glare attract our eyes, 

Yet meanneſs lurks beneath the bright difguiſe; 
Thy god luke deeds confirm the patriot's * 
And at thy name Britannia s ſons rejoicſe. 

5 But ceaſe, fond muſe, 'tis thine the bard to kg 

A Cheſterfield aſpires above thy lowly wing. 
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* Confolaory 
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Sc 
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Conſolatory Verſes to James SrzERE, Eſq; 


Architect, on the death of his Lady. 


I. 

HENCE! ev'ry gay idea! hence! 
Come melancholy, ſober ſenſe, 

The ſolemn dirge inſpire ; 
Sooth me to mourn o'er friendſhip's bier, 
To drop the tributary tear, | 1 

And touch the plaintive lyre. 

8 

Friend to my muſe oh, let me join 
The trickling dews of grief with thine, 

And thy dear loſs deplore! _ 1 
Mine ſhall reflect yes tearful eyes; 
I'll echo back your throbbing ſighs ; 

Then ſtrike my heart for more. A 
Ah, where are now thoſe looks ſo ſweet, 


That made your breaſt contentment's ſeat, 
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AT (rr rnd Tou'd all joy n 
5 Ah, Ane dia mur 2 your ear, 


| The voice, which wiſdom ſmil'd to hear, 
<4. That e life and love? 


FE 1 


IV. 
Clos d are thoſe ches, in endleſs night, 
No more to beam with fond delight, 
Or with affeQion roll; | 
Eternal filence ſeals that ton gue, 
Where ſenſe and {oft perſuaſion hung, 
To captivate the ſoul. 
Oh, ſhe was all that thought can paint ! 
The mortal riſing to the faint, 
In ev'ry deed of life! 
At once. the fatal arrows end, 
The indulgent parent, kindeſt friend, 


And moſt endearing wife. 


S- „ 


In 


751 
Fair as the break of op' ning day; 
Calm as the ſummer's ev'ning ray; 
Truth, virtue, was her guide; fl 
When ſiſter ſpirits call'd her hence, 
Obedience bow! d, at life's expence, 
She ſigh'd, ſhe ſunk, ſhe 9 
f Val <4 1! 
Immortal Gant! ſupremely 8 


151 


Look down through ſkies f pureſt light, 
And bid affliction ceaſe! 
Oh, ſmooth thy huſband's lonely bed, 


In viſions hover round his head, 


And huſh his mind to peace. 


3 
When heav'n directs the miiſſive blow, 


The heart may wiſh, the eye may flow, 
But can't the dead reſtore; 


Yet comfort devens from realms divine : 
There ſouls their kindred ſouls: ſhall join, 


vii 


And meet to part no more. 


; — O0 * E. 


0 H. Love! then univerſal pow'r ! 
Sweet charmer of life's varied hour ! 
Hail, hail, to thee and all thy train, 
Hope, rapture, peace, and pleaſing pain! 
The vital ſpirit glow'd on high, _ 
Ere ſol proclaim'd ſea, land, or ky; ; 
And ſoon as Jove ſpake,— Let there Be! 


Creation ſtarted full of thee! © HCO 


In ev'ry orb thy influence ſhines, 
And zther, ocean, earth, refines ; 
Informs the foalone* as they roll, 
And centers in the human ſoul : 
Their reigns, with ſoft deſpotic art, 
To calm the paſſions, melt the heart; 
And ſoothing nature to its call, 

By bleſſing each, makes happy all. 


1 


Invitation 


ion 


The wild heath, and the mountain ſo high!!! | 


- t W 
Invitation to the CHACE. 


REC ITA 
H ARK! the horn calls, 
{ 


Come the grave; come the gay; 


away! 


Wake to muſic that *wakens the ſkies; 
Quit the bondage of ſloth, and ariſe. 
SONG. 


From the eaſt breaks the morn; 
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See the ſun- beams adorn 
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Shrilly ope's the ſtaunch hound, 
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The ſteed neighs to the ſound, 
And the floods, and the valleys reply. 


II. 
Our fore-fathers, fo good, 


Prov'd their greatneſs of blood 
By encount'ring the pard and the boar ; 


| Ruddy health bloom'd the face; 
Age and youth urg'd the chace, 
And taught woodlands and foreſts to roar. 
| Aa 


[ 278 ] 
| F 
Hence of noble deſcent, 
Hills and wilds we frequent, 
Where the boſom of nature's reveal d; 
I in life's buſy day, 
Man of man make a prey, 
Still let ours be the prey of the field. 


* 
With the chace full in ſight, 


Gods, how great the delight! 


How our mortal ſenſations refine ! 
Where is care? where 1s fear ? 


Like the winds, in the rear, 


And the man's loſt in ſomething divine, 


V. 
Now to horſe, my brave boys! 
Lo, each pants for the joys, 
That anon ſhall enliven the whole! 
Then at eve we'll diſmount, 
Toils and pleaſures recount, 


And renew the chace ever the bowl. 


The 


he 


Some plan, more great than Jones c'er drew; 


And live immortal in your fame. 


[ 179 } 
The STATUE 


A F A 


To Mr James Pains, Architect. 


— 


w HET HE R, oh, Paine! thy thought purſue, 


Or near, to order and adviſe, 
You ſee the gradual fabric riſe 3 


Yet let the muſe attention claim, 


'Tis yours to bid the pile aſcend, 
The pillar riſe, the arch to bend þ 
And rival all, ſupremely grac'd 
With genius, judgment, fancy, taſte: 
But ſhou'd ſome critic's erring eyes 


Preſume your work to ſcrutinize ; 


And, where your art is moſt divine, 
Candies ſome elegant deſign ; 

To him th' enſuing tale preſent, 
And bluſhing cenſure ſhall diſſent; 
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The moral truth his ſight ſhall clear, 


And all you meant at once appear; 
Falſe prejudice ſhall then decay ; 
Your..,merit blaze in open day. 

A fam'd republic, fond of art, 
And cenicbus to ard deſert, 
Decreed, that on a ſtately dome, 
Whoſe architecture equal'd Rome, 
Minerva's ſtatue ſhould aſpire, 
That who ador'd her might admire, 
| Two Phidias's, alike renown'd, 


| Whom merit's living laurels crown'd, 


Reſolv'd to make their genius known, 


And court the goddeſs from the ſtone : 


But only one the prize cou'd claim, 

In -art ſuperior, as in fame. 

Glory and rich reward inſpire, 

And emulation fans the fire ; 
Impow'rs the nerves, inſtructs the mind, 
And renders fancy more retin'd, 


) 


Now 


[ r8x J 


Now to the Temple, amply wrought, 


Th' oppoſing images are brought ; 


Each rival maſter hopes the prize, 


And crowds attend, to criticiſe. 


Hark admiration wakes at ſight 
In This what charms of art unite! 
The pleaſing form, the graceful air, 
The drap'ry here, the foliage there, 
So ſweet, ſo ſoft, the view attract, 
That ſculpture ne'er was ſo compact: 
But other, rude, as miſconceiv'd, 
And rough as from the quarry cleav'd, 
Indented here, and there rais'd high, 
With out-lines harſh, that ſhock the eye, 
Appear'd ſo artleſſly expreſs d, 
The maſter ſtood the public jeſt. 
Impart the prize, the umpire cry'd; 
The luckleſs artiſt thus reply d. 
When ignorance a judge is made, 


Deſert muſt fail, and genius fade. 
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Was this defign'd the porch to grace ? A 
No; view it in its deſtin d place; 1. 
Aloft let either image riſe; by 1 
And then approve, and then deſpiſe. þ 
. "T'was done: but what an inſtant change 
"Twas wonderful | * Twas paſſing ſtrange.” 4 
The ſtatue thought ſo ill-deſiyn'd ; 
By diſtance ſoften'd and refin'd ; G 
The harſhneſs mellow'd into grace, 
And loud applauſe took cenſure's place: 


While That at firſt ſo much admir'd, 

Loſt by the height what- This acquir'd ; 
The poliſh'd folds, that pleas'd when near, 
And ſofter touches diſappear ; 

The form, the air, no art diſplay ; 

The matchleſs beauty fades away; 

And, thus exalted, look'd ſo ſmall, 

As Pallas were but pigmy tall. 
Like life th excelling ſtatue ſtands, 

The glory of the maſter's hands: 

1 5 And 


1 
And now the judges, juſt and 1 


Extol his merit to the ſkies; 


The prize impart, his fame prolong, 


And bluſh themſelves were once ſo wrong. 


The works of gil all require, 

That critics feel th' aventor's fire; 
And judge but in the light deſign'd; 
The light that led the artiſt's mind. 
One object charms by warmth and ſhade, 
When near, and nearer ſtill, ſurvey'd ; 
Another claims a farther view, 
Ere wiſdom give the plaudit due. 
The eye perhaps may faults detect, 
But diſtance reconciles effect. 

And who decides without this rule, 


Is not a critic, but a fool. 
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A Parting DiaLocus between a 
Sea Officer and his Lady. 


HNopt thy arms, my deareſt dear | 

From thy boſom, ſo ſincere 

I muſt fly, at freedom's call, 

Briton- like, to fight the Gaul! 

Tho' 'tis worſe than death to part, 

1 muſt tear thee from my heart ; 

And, from this delightful ſhore, 

Haſte, where waves and cannons roar. 
s H E. 

When, all fondneſs to your breaſt, 

Firſt my panting heart you preſt, 

Thus you vow'd, My beauteous bride ! 

Only fate ſhall us divide | 

Is the flame ſo ſoon eftrang'd ? 

How, alas! is Lucy chang ? 


0 
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Poor theſe charms ; that made thee mine, 


If they can't thy love confine ! 
"WFK © © 
Thou art heav'n itſelf to me; 
All my ſoul delights in thee; 
But, like Roman conſorts, know 
What we to our country owe. 
Britain cries, Protect my rights! 
Glory prompts; revenge invites; 
Then, my life, thy plaint forbear 3 
Cowards merit not the fair. 
8 HE. 
Sure my loyalty I prove, 
Thus to part with all I love ; ; | 
Flatt'ring hope wou'd ſooth my pain; 
Shall 1 claſp thee thus again ? 
H E. 
Doubt it not, and comfort take; 
Gods will ſhield me, for thy ſake; 
B b ä 


r 1 
r ro 
_ "0 _ 
l f 
0 
j 
» 4 
| 
* 4 
Cy i! 
11 RR 
N , 
HE RT 
' 7. 
2} 
Fi J. 
[1 i 1 
3 ae 
9 7 1 
1 
: * . 
. 4 1 \ 
4 Fg \ 1 
3 
4 1 
5 17 Nu 
ER 
__ -gcreans 
24 FRM ' 
'2 5 Ne 
en 
9 N 
00 * WT Z 
* * B 1 
£ "1 
WH. 
SelB: tt 
1 16 
11% + maar 
1 " 
\ N 
einn! 
4 
1839 
| 11. 3 HITNY 
0 I + 
eil ein 
N 4 k 
? 115 iN 
: : 17 
11 TEEN 
1 
4 7 a 1 
+ 1 
ö 14 5 * 
Mig 
SORTS 
14 * 
147 77 
071 14 
| 4,4. 
. 4 
ah 
404 
74 
fs 
4 
3 
4 
AA 
5 at 
1 
£ 1 
1 17 
— 11 
= * oh} 
14 
7 } 
1 
0 7 
11 
1 
: 4 
i 1 
8 N 1 (193 ; 
i 17 
1 
8 411 
, : ei 1 
q THY 
. 5. 1 
Nan. 
, 12 5 EN 
1 r 
1 
on 
© RY + 8" iy 
I 
: { f 
In 4 
1 +8 1 
1 « 
+32 $.1% 
8 13 74 
ee 
1 
« ! MH 
? e 
: i189 7 - 
{ 14 1 £3 
: 1 
/ n 
1 1 
"Pi - 
4 1 l 
e N 
Z: V4 Man 
1 
£ i 
* 1 RG 
* n 
$3 : 1 
41 
% 4 £34 g 
* 
1 ry 
.L0 ry 
q 
* 
1 
x: : 8 
' 1 
1 y 
, i; 16 FY 
1 t I I - 
4 v3 
7 
373 210 
- + y Ss 
; 4:4 
3} LS BIROGNE 
LE 1 N 
1 | REIN 
: ! b 
© 11 4 
1 
2 1! 
2 
4 | 
1 ! 
in 
mz 
1 1 
1 1 
1 L&I 
7 ! 
1 1 J 
| 117 
* ry \ 
8 ALY 
* 28 
os i * 
L { > 
1 di 
"+4 Mil 
11 * 
x o 
5 
CY 
* 1 
: (41's 
ii. 
© by ' 
b * 
t gi 300] 
1 4! $3 
q ? 
i 8 Oz 
1 1 


* 


** N 
3 — —v— ¶ ——— a 
8 
3 
2 — — 


Angels! guard the : peace and life, 

Of * dear, my patriot wife! 
DUETT. 
 - God oof: war, propitious ſmile, 

Bleſs our arms, and injur'd iſle; 

England ſtill, impow'r'd by "thee, 

, Shall be glorious, great, and free. 


To CELIA in the Country. 
a a HOU wond'rous proce of nature's power! 
On whom my thoughts will roll, 


Whole image riſes, ev'ry hour 
* Still lovelier to my ſoul, 


1 Say, why the rural life you prize! ? 
| What joy can Celia taſte, Os 
5 Where Sol but juſt inlights the ſkies, 


4 Io ſhew the wint' try, waſte. 
ZE II. 


L 
n. 
All ſad appear the gloomy groves; 
All dull the leafleſs trees; 
No warblers tell their mutual loves 7 


Nor zephyrs waft the breeze: 
No flow'rets ſhed ambroſial ſweets, 1 
No rill delights thine ear; 
No limpid brook thine eye intreats, _ 
T 0 view thy beauties there, 
III. 
Where late the verdant carpet el... 
Wide o'er the lawn was ſeen, = ” 
Through which the flow'rs uprear'd their head, 
And dappling deck'd the green, 3 
Nov criſped ſnow, and glitt ring froſt, 
Inveſt the chearleſs ground, 
And ev'ry charm of nature's loſt 2 


In ev'ry mead around. 
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A lecture to the proud and Sey. — Kg Sa 
A needleſs one to you, * 
Each moral proſpect ſeems to fay, © 9 10 
. . e G 
Ye Autt'rers, vain in beauty's fun, noh Of: N 
Reflect on what you fee; ee. | 


When youth's ſhort faithleſs ſummer 8 gone, pee B 
How hapleſs ſhall ye be! 


V. 
Now oer the lawns the hunters fly, 


To trace the tim'rous hare, 
While echo mocks the op'n nin £ cry, 
And fills the vocal air. 
Through woods, through glades, the fowlets Array, 
Where lonely birds retreat ; 
To them their little lives they pay, 
And quiver at their feet. 


VI. 


? 
: 


Say, can You- join the ruſtic train mn 
Whom horns and hounds delight? 
Or view em ſcour the diſtant” plain, mort 22 
Enraptur'd at the fight? ?: 
No: tho' if buſy fame ſay true, : voy en al 
| The ſport ſome. females © ſhare; 
But heav'n, my Celia, faſhion d you 
A pattern for the fe 42 Mi 
VII. 
Now riſe you with the lark, to hear 
His ſong ſalute the dawn? 
To view the ſwains, with flocks appear, 
And nymphs trip o'er the lan? q 


Or tempts the morn your feet to ſtray, 
As you were wont to do "8 1000 
While ev'ry landſkip look d more gay, 
As look d upon by you? 


VIII. 
No: now perhaps pale Phœbus ſteers a pe 
Half his meridian way, | 
Ere from thine eyes a glance appears, | WT 
| To clear : the _ dubious day- 

No bow'r you ſeek, no., noon-tide ſhade, OO F. 
The proſpect chills your ſight; = 
Still by the fire you talk or read, * 

And wiſh th' oblivious night. 
IN. 
Perhaps dull converſe makes eſſay 1 1 


To chace the live-long eve; 
Or at ſome harmleſs game you play, 
| The moments to deceive : 
Yet ſecret, oft' your watch you view ; 
Doubt Fladgate's punctual {kill ; 


- And think his hours as tedious too, 


As prattle, -or quadrille. 


; - 
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Deep in the wood's remote receſs 


| The roſe is bright in vain; * ' 
Then ſhou'd you, born to ſhine and bleſs, - 
In ſolitude remain ? t Aw 


Fly, fly theſe formal ſage delights! 


Hither, ſweet maid, repair 


That youth and ſenſe can ſhare. 
XI. 
Here pleaſure, with her roſy wing, 
Still broods o'er ſomething new; 
Amuſements here inceſſant ſpring, 
As graces riſe in you. 1 
When baniſh'd from its ſylvan ſeat, 
Joy finds its ſhelter here, 
Bids winter haſte on downy feet, 


And gilds the gloomy year. 


Where ev'ry ſprightly joy invites, HT 02 LOW 


XII. 


192 
XII. 

7 Haſte; Celia! haſte, let love perſuade z. 
Our various pleaſures try ; 


Advance, in aweful charms array "ml r 
| With ſoftneſs in thine eye: ] 
And when, bright-gleaming o'er the plain, 
The ſummer's dawn is ſeen, . 
Return to rural life again, 
And reign the little queen. BE 


[295] \ 
UOTH his heir, to Sir John, 
Td to travel begone, 
Like others, the world for to ſee: 
Quoth Sir John, to his heir, 


Prithee, novice, forbear, 


For I'd not have the world to ſee thee. 


To Mrs. MARGARET WOFFING TON, 
The humble Petition of Envy, 
SHEWETH, 
＋ HAT your hapleſs Petitioner, wrinkled with age, 


Has long been predominant over the ſtage ; 
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To actors and actreſſes very well known, 7 
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And thinks ev'ry boſom, but yours, is her own ; 


It grieves her full fore ſhe the honour can't claim, 
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To dwell in your heart, or attend on your fame. 


Ge | Adorn'd 


549301 


Ordain d the mind” s cares to diſpel or beguile, 
To draw the fad tear, or create the glad ſmile, 
A thouſand ways form'd to attract and delight, 
Too genteel | in perſon, in beauty too bright, 

You boaſt, worthy madam, ſuch matchleſs perfeQtion, 
That, ah, your petitioner ſinks on reflection 

If eer ſhe endeavour d aſpiring to. ſeem, 

She inſtant was vanquiſh'd by love and eſteem ; 
She finds tis in vain your deſert to purſue, 

For meteor-like far, you riſe out of her view. 

The world is convinc'd that, devoid of pretence, 
You're bleſs'd with good-nature, with wit, and good ſenſe; 
Then, ab]. let your ſuppliant moſt humbly beſeech, 

You'd lower yourſelf, till you come within reach ; 
And ner, in particular, gracefully dance, 

To captivate more than the ladies of France. 
Grant, ma' am, this petition, without more delay; 


And Envy, in duty bound, ever ſhall pray. &c. 


SONG. 
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Wn 
N O nymph that trips the verdant plains, 


Fg 


With Sally can compare ; 
She wins the hearts of all the ſwains, 


And „F all the fair. 


The beams of ſol delight and chear, 


While ſummer ſeaſons roll; 


But Sally's ſmiles can all the year 


Give ſummer to the ſoul. 
When from the eaſt the morning ray 
Illumes the world below, 
Her preſence bids the god of day 
With emulation glow: 
Freſh beauties deck the painted ground; 
| Birds ſweeter notes prepare; 
The playful lambkins ſkip around, 
And hail the ſiſter fair. 
| e 2 | 


G. 


III. 


[ 196.) 
- | "BL. 
The lark but ſtrains his liquid throat, 


a bid the maid rejoice; 

And wilinics, while he ſwells the note, 
1 The : ſweetneſs of her voice: 

The fanning zephyrs round her play, 


While Flora ſheds. perfume ; 
And ev'ry flow! ret ſeems to ſay, 
I but for Sally bloom. 


Iv. 
The am'rous youths her charms proclaim ; 
From morn to eve their tale; 
Her beauty and unſpotted fame, 
Make vocal ev' ry vale. 
7 he ſtream, meand' ring through the mead, 
Her echo'd name conveys ; 
And ev'ry voice, and ev'ry reed, 


Is tun'd to Sally's praiſe. 
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No more ſhall blithſome laſs and ſwain, 


— — 8 
—— — 
2 —— 
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To mirthful wake reſort ; 
Nor ev'ry may-morn on the plain 
Advance in rural ſport 
No more ſhall ouſh the gurgling rill, 


Nor muſic wake the grove ; 
Nor flocks look ſnow-like on the hill, 
When I forget to love. 


— — = * * 


r 
* l 


On receiving a Print. of the Section NR 
St. PAUL's Cathedral. 


4 
+ bis 5 


* E prejudic d! who judge, like fools, 


By fix d, tho inconſiſtent rules, 
With pre- determin'd eye: 
Who doat on art of foreign birth, 


LE With admiration boaſt its worth 
V. And ſee your country's die; 


[ 198 J | 
i 
- Now bring your treaſur 'd Prints to light ; ; 


Tis Britiſh genius dares the light; 
And Britons like behold; 
Inſet through reaſon's equal glaſs, 
für then you think they This ſurpaſs, 


Own tis, becauſe they're old. 
; _ 


to the clime, 


Abſurd criterion |! 
The mark, or name, or length of time, 

Is ſuch great rev'rence due? 
with deſpiſes the pretence, 


What diff rey to a judge of ſenſe, 


4: if Sers old or new ? 
IV. 


Ye 0 love your native iſle ; 


Then emulous our arts ſhall ſmile, 


And o'er the world prevail. - 
It candour prompt the 8 of fame, 
L | This ſhall immortalize The name, 
Of Rocker, Gwyh, and Wale. 


I 199 


To the MUS E. 


1 Poetry and mirth admire; 

| Sink ſorrow in the ſea! 

I care not who to thrones aſpire, - 
For what are Kings to me? 

Celeſtial muſe ! delightful maid ! 


Pluck each poetic flows 


And weave a crown, the brows to ſhade, 


Of her whom I adore. 
Attune the harp, the pipe inſpire, 


The voice of muſic raiſe 


4 


'Tis Celia fans your ſacred fire, , 
And Celia's be the praiſe. 


* 


F 
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VVS. 8, you have beauty, ſenſe, ang wit, 
But want a grace that's lovely yet; 
What's that, pray! ? —— Prudence, heedleſs fair! 
Much brighter than the others are; 
A charm, ſo excellent confeſt, 
It ftamps perfection on che reſt. 

Where you er, the ſervile train 
Of fops, impertinent and vain, 
Aſſemble, fatter, watch your eyes, 
And praiſe your beauty to the ſkies. 
Compleat in each coquettiſh air, 
' You ogle here, and flutter there; 
And Rill at concert, ball, or play, 
Are gayeſt of the eddy gay. 


* F A B L E. 
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A little virtue guards the maid, 
Content in fortune's humble ſhade ; 


A double portion they require 


Who ſhine, to make the world admire. 

Reflect, Lucinda, while you're proud 

To reign amongſt a foppiſh crowd, 

If ſelf-love make not reaſon wink, 

And fate prove nearer than you think : 

For, tho I deem you chaſte as ſnow, 

Some witling, or ſome fav'rite beau, 

May dull that jewel honour keeps; 

The ſtricteſt virtue ſometimes ſleeps: - 

A truth to which you're not a firanger, 

Yet ever running into danger : 

For you this moral tale I print; 

Perhaps your mind may take the hint. 1 
A Trout, the vaineſt in the tide, 

Had long the angler's {kill defy'd ; 

With pleaſure nibbled ev'ry bait, 

And baulk'd- his ſure expected fate: 
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. While ſelf-conceit inflam'd his breaſt, 


He, to himſelf, theſe lines addreſt: 
How wiſe am I to know my good | 
Hdw fearful half the finny brood ! 


1 feaſt on rarities at will; 


My ſenſe evades the latent ill. 


It chanc'd one blithſome ſummer's day, 
When Phabus ſhot his fierceſt ray, 
Rejoic'd to feel the chearing beame, 

He ſkim'd the ſurface of the 8 ; 
Elate with pride, he flounc'd about ; 
A painted, pert, affected Trout; 
A fly that inſtant o'er him flew; 
He ſnapt, as fiſh are wont to do: 


Tho' 'twas not one of nature's flies, 


But art's, conceal'd in her diſguiſe. 


' Fompell'd to quit the lucid wave, 
He mourn'd the fate his folly gave; 
And, gaſping on the river's ſide, 
Convicted by himſelf, he cry'd ; 


And 


E 


And am I then at laſt betray'd ? 


3 
19 


1 
20 
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At laſt by fraud a captive made ? 


My gay companions of the brook, 
Oh, guard againſt th' inſidious hook! 
A thouſand ſchemes deceit can try; 
Who'd dream deltrustiag from a fly? 
The ling'ring death I now endure, 
Proceeds from being too fan ; 
My own deluſion's my undoing; 


And vanity is caution's ruin. 


Written extempore, on ſeeing Mr. GAR RICK, 


in the Character of Lord CHALKSTONE, in 
the Farce of Lethe. * 


I. 


. 


W ELL done, old boy ! — pſhaw, damn the gout! 

The Chalkſtones never fail; 

Thy ſpirits, tho' thy limbs give out, 
Are briſk as bottled ale. 

"Beds u. 


% 


Claret the languid nerves renews ; 
| Champagne creates deſire; 
T be gk a pretty girl can chuſe; 


What more can lord require ? 


III. 


Let grave-ones dictate temp'rate rules; If 
2 Their nonſenſe to the Great : { 

Such ſober maxims ſuit the fools / 
Who're born to no eſtate. EY "> 0 4 


7 


IV. £ | 
To, fave hb land, or arts reſtore, 

Their life let others waſte ; 
Who cannot game, ond drink, and whore, 
| Is not a Peer of taſte. 

V. ; 

Chalkſtone ! thy rank thou truly know'ſt ; —— 

The nobleman I ſce! 


And, heav'n be prais'd ! our iſle can boaſt 


Of many a Lord ans thee. 
The 


{ 205 ] 
The C ON V E R T. 


6 Þ HE ſun bigs d forth intenſely bright, 


Exulting in meridian light, 


When blooming Sylvia ſought the bow' n, 
To paſs in ſhade the noon-tide hour ; 

It chanc'd that I too wander'd there; 
And, when reclin'd I ſaw the fair, 
A ſoft deſire my ſoul poſſeſt, 

And fondneſs melted in my breaſt. 
Oh, goddeſs of my heart! I cry'd, 
Lo, nature ſmiles in genial pride ! 
The feather'd warblers coo and bill, 
But ſweeter Sylvia's cruel ſtill ? 

To gentler uſe thy charms employ ; 
The voice of love invites to joy. 

Canſt thou, ſhe anſwer'd, breathe the name 
Of love, yet urge 2 ſunſet" theme? 
True paſſion hopes ſublimer joys ; 

It never to poſſeſs deſtroys ; _ 
And 


7 
And beauty only looks divine 


While virtue gives it light to ſhine. 


With all ſucceſsful knowledge told 
Wou'd niet the kind, or warm the cold; 


I ſtrove her reas'ning to confute ; 
But fortitude was f abſol ute; 

Her voice had magic like her eyes, 
And wiſdom fix d her beauty's prize. 
Converted now, ſelf. ſatisfied, 
Adoring what I once decried, 
Deſerting folly's giddy maze, 
Induc'd fair chaſtity to praiſe, 
Before Jove's ſacred throne I bend; 


Dear. Sylvia's ſwain, and virtue's friend. 
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S OO Ma 


1. | 
P USH around the briſk. glaſs, I proclaim him an aſs, 


That at cares of the world can repine ; 
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Twas our ſorrow to drown, and diſpel fortune's frown, 
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That Jove ſent us the juice of the vine: 
Tis but this in all ſects that true friendſhip protects, 
And irradiates the lamp of our clay; 5 
This the parſons' looks teach, tho? againſt it they preach; 
So regard them who pleaſes, I ſay. 


II. 


'Tis not long ago, ſince a vicar I know, 


But whoſe name twere ungodly to tell 
Round the bottle and bowl, fat with many a good ſoul, 
Full of glee, till ding dong went the bell ; 


Then heaving a hick-up, and chair with a kick-up, 
* I muſt go or the church will complain; 
But friends don't think me rude, I ſwear by my prieſthood, 
Tm juſt preach, and be with you again,” 
| 80 
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III. 
80 the parſon went ſtraight, tho' he ſtagger'd in gait, 
With his fermon in mem'ry's large cheſt ; 
To the pulpit he "roſe, but ſoon fell in a doze, 
And roar'd, Excellent wine I proteſt,” 
The whole congregation, in great conſternati on, 
Left the church, with a ſigh at the cauſe; 
But the clerk, more devout, cries, fir, fir, they're all out, 


« Oh, then fill 'em again, my brave boys !” 


IV. 
Tho' in law 'tis deſign d, Juſtice Rill ſhou'd be blind, 
Vet thelll peep if ſelf-int'reſt but call 
And I'm certain you wou'd, with a hogſhead that's good, 
Bribe Wen judge, jury, and all. 
I was one of the queſt, on a man gone to reſt, 
And faid felo-de-ſe, if tis fog 
Cry'd the firſt of the jury, and damn'd like a fury, 


Sir, not your fellow, I'd have you know!“ 


J V. 
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10 once + ke a \ kind mii , and ſurpeiz'd her | in bug, 
With a quaker, a cuckoldy knavess | 


Why how now, you falſepunk! oh, my dear, Iwas als 
As the reaſon'd ſo well, I forgave.” 7 90 T 
If to drink be a fault, by the ſcriptures we're raught, 
| For old Noah wou'd tipple they fay ; E war 
And we gather from hence, that all mortals of ſenſe, 
Shou'd be ſons of old Noah, —huzza! | - | 
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The CONFESSION. 


þ O* Sephaliſta! tk maid! 


5 So blooming, kind, and bee, . 
The pokes of Cythera's s ſhade 
18 not fo. fair as thee! 


Thy image always fills my mind Neo bf, 

The theme abend bug w bak 
I'm fix to thee alone I find. wp. F 

But aſk not for how long. 
The fair in gen'ral I've admir'd ; 

Have oft been falſe and true; 
And when the laſt my fancy tir d, 

It wander 'd round t you. 
Then while I can TI be — 
As turtles to their mates: 
This moment's yours and mine my dear! 

The next you know is fate's. 

The 


Tan 7] 
The HAPPY MINUTE. 


* | 
4 


A Chloe fat ſhelter d, and breath'd the cool air, 


While muſic enliven'd the grove, 


Young Damon approach'd and addreſs'd the coy fair, 
In all the ſoft language of love: 
But ſhe was ſo cruel, his ſuit ſhe deny'd, 
And laugh'd as he told her his pain ; 
And while the poor ſhepherd ſat wooing, ſhe cry'd, 
I will die a virgin, fond ſwain. | 
Oh, what, ſays the youth, muſt thy beauty, ſo gay 1 
Diſtract us at once and invite? 
Embrace ev ry rapture, leſt time make a prey 
Of that which was meant for delight. 
When age has crept round, and thy charms wrinkled or, | 
What lover for Chloe will figh? 
But ſtill all her anſwer was, teaze me no more, 0 


I'll never, no never, comply. 
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He eee by young Cupid, no other he'd Prize, 


His'flame was ſo ſtrong, and ſincere : 


Soon ſofteſt intelligence ſhot from her eyes, 


\ 


And conquer'd his doubt and his fear: 


* 


My 3 joys hall be ſecret! enraptur'd he cry'd, 
Ah, Chloe, be gentle and good! 
The fair-one grew kinder, and ſighing reply'd, 


if I cou'd. 


I'd fain die a maid, 


1428! 
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8 W. A 1 N. 
H OW imperfect the joys of the foul? 
How inſipid life's journey muſt be! 
How unſocial the ſeaſons muſt coll, 


' 


To the wretches who dare not be free! 
NYMPH. 

Ev'ry youth loyal courage can fire, 

To the fair kind and conſtant muſt prove; 
Britiſh maids ſhall their merit admire, 

And reward them with beauty and love. 
_ CHORUS. 

Blooming. plenty ſhall ſmile on our fields; 

Sweet contentment ſhall prompt us to ſing; 


And our own be what induſtry yields, 


Long as George, gracious George is our king. 


SWAIN, 


5 SWAIN. I 
RET Nokcbt but liberty life can tefine . 3 \ L 
iris the wreath with which England is crow:'d; il 
See, we're bleſs d with the oak and the vine! 80 
And we drain the bowl all the year round. 

Fl 0: e 
Oh, may honour glow- bright in each breaſt! I} 1 
And the faithleſs may infamy brand! 
To the nation they always are beſt F 


* 


| Who are true to the nymphs of the land, 


CH 0. R U S. 

Mocnlibe beauty ſhall ſmile on our fields ; ; 

Sweet contentment ſhall prompt uo to ſing, 
And our own be what induſtry yields, 

Long as George, gracious George! is is our . 

SWAIN. 

Let us wake when our genius inſpires ; 

Let no follies our virtue enſlave; 
Let us prove ourſelves great as our fires, 


And rife Britons, as glorious as brave. 


NYMPH. 


Tre} 
NYMPH. 


Let the fey of Britannia proceed ; 


nd : Lot them rouſe up revenge if they 4 D 


still we've heroes enough that will bleed 
For their country, their king, and the fair. 
3 8 _ CHORUS. 
Blooming plenty ſhall ſmile on our fields”; 
Sweet contentment ſhall prompt us to ſing, 
And our own be what induſtry yields, 
Long as George, gracious George! is our king. 


